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To the Public. 


THE approaching commencement of a new 
year presents a fitting opportunity —— 
scribing to Franx Lesiiz’s Inuustratep NEws- 
PAPER, waich is not only the oldest but the 
best, as well as the most enterprising Llustra- 
ted Paper on this continent, far excelling 
the London Illustrated News in ita enterprise 
and general attractions. Without referring to 
its past triumphs, we shall merely allude to the 
present gigantic Nebellion, which has been 
historically und pictorially illustrated at every 
step by our Artiste aud Correspondents. Not 
content, as other illustrated papers have been, 
to rely upon volunteer or chance contributors, 
we have had a trained corps of the first artists, 
both foreign and American, to accompany our 
armies and navies, and furnish us with sketches, 
taken on the spot, of every interesting event. 

It is not too much to say that no important 
expedition, during the last four years, either 
oy sea or land, has left for the scene of action 
without T’ranx Lausuie’s IuuustrateD NEws- 
PaPEit being represented in it by an Artist of ac- 
imowledged ability and experience. Incredible 
as it may sound, we have had, since the com- 
mencement of the present war, over 80 Artists 
engayed in making sketches for our paper, and 
have published nearly 3,000 pictures of battles, 
sieges, bombardments, stormings and other 
scenes, incidental to war. 

Nor is Franx Lxesiiz’s Intustratsp NeEws- 
Paper. less attractive in its other features. It 
is the only Ilustrated Paper in America whose 
contents are purely original; its stories are 
not copied trom foreign periodic but are 
written expressly for it, by the ablest_ authors 
of the day. Every number contains an origi- 
nal poem, beautifully illustrated; an original 
story, with two fine illustrations; besidesshorter 
original stories, sketches and adventures; with 
a complete digest of the week’s news, as well as 
a spirited description of the eventful scenes 
depicted in our pages; making, in point of 
fact, every number of Franx Lesure’s I1i0s- 
TRATED Newspaper not only the most enter- 
taining periodical offered to the public, but 
a complete pictorial history of the week. In 
addition to these general attractions, it con- 
tains a continued story, by an eminent author, 
the last novel alone costing the Proprietor of 
Franx Lesir’s Iniustratep Parxr $5,000, 
— twice the amount ever paid for a similar 
wor 

We have also to remark,,that Franz Lusiie’s 
ILLusTRATED NewspaPer has never been the 
organ of a Party, but has always advocated the 
great cause for which we are fighting, TH= 
Restoration oF THE Union, on which our 
inteqrity as a nation depends. This has been 
the sole aim and object of ovr editorials, 
carefully avoiding those sectional views and 
personal prejudices which are distasteful to all 
trne Americans. 

At the present juncture, when so many im- 
portant movements are in progress, it is es- 
necially essential that the public should be 
correctly informed; and to xecomplish this ob- 
ject, Franx Lesure’s Intustratep NEwsPaPEr 
hus Special Artists with Grant, Butler, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Porter and, Farragut, as well as 
with all other armies now in the field. 


TERMS FOR 
frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, threemenths - - - - $1 00 
Oneopy, six months - - - . 2 00 
One copy, one year, - 4 
Two —. one year, bed one address, in ‘one 
wra 7 60 
Four cop a, one year, to one address, in. one @ 
15 


20 00 


wrapper - - - 

Five copies, one year - 

(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 
son sending @ club of five.) 

@ne copy of Frank Lerlie’s Mlustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
complete Lady’s Bk published) for 
one year - - 700 

FRANK LESLIE, 

537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Now Ready, Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
IUustrated Almanac for 1865. 


Tats annual contains a greater amount of 
useful and entertaining information than any 
publication of the kind ever issued. It is indeed 
the only Lady's Nhu: sts vtcd Almanac published. 
{t is emheliis' cd with over 70 beautiful engrav- 
ings, by the finest Artists of the day, executed 
in the hi; ghest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for ‘the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store- 
room, kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. 
Ina word, it is the matron’s nade mecum, as well 
as the young lady's companion, and it should 
be found in every household. In addition to 
general illustrations, it contains splendid por- 
traits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, ex- 
quisitely engraved on steel, and a graphic 
Bathing Scene at Long Branch, rinted on fine 
paper. This complete Lady's Manual—which 
contains more reading matter than an octavo 
volume--costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in 
currency or postage stamps. Address 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Bocond Fidition. Prank Leslio’s Tllustra= 
trated Comic Almanac for 1866. 


This saransing Almanee is full of comic cuts, astro- 
onical bnowtetye male easy, side-eplitting jokes and 
other ey ‘ie. ‘The ilimatrations contain hits at every 
6 hy the first comic Artists of both worlds, Bellew, 
viacn, McLenan, John Leech, Tenniel, Fiske, How- 


rrc, Keene, ete. Prank Lesire’s Itiosrmatrep Come 
ALMANAC -mntaior 82 paves, comprising an Dlustrated 
Catena for every month, and upwards of 60 hamosous 
eneras ing Pree only 15 conte, 

ee Fa her of the » Jbove Almanecs sent, Powtago Free, 


on ret ipt of tho prive. 





Prank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 


18665. 


This valuable work is far superior to its gostelyne, 
the London Iusirated Almanac, and much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and "Useful, be- 
sides upwards of 50 beautiful Dlustrations by tne first 
E and American Artists, engraved in the high- 
est style of art. It is also embellished with four 
splenaid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine paper, 
of Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photographs. Price 50 cents. 








Now Ready, the January Number of 
the great comic and satirical paper of tae age, being No. 
83 of Frank LESLIE’s BupGeET or Fun, containing a 
Bonen history of the mouth, etc. Lhe Grund, Union 

all; or, Butler’s Wedding Garments; also, Uncle Sam 
Walking off with the Florida; also, The Great Snow- 


storm of November, 1864, and ‘the Snowing-up of Poor : 


Jeff Davis. Besides numerous other sketches, humor- 
ous, satirical, etc., by the first Artists of the day—Bel- 
lew, Newman, Mullen, Rosenberg, Howard, Fiske, John | 
Leech, Forbes, etc., etc. Price 10 cents. 

FRANK TE, 
631 Pedr Street, N. ¥. 


itive Dwarfs, Albino Children, Japanese Hog, Skating 
autive 8, ino —— 

Pond, Wax , Aquaria, etc., tog, Skating 
PERFORMANCES daily at 3 and 1 o’clock P. M. | 
en ay eee Children under ten, 1 
een 





All who want Immediate Zmploy- | 


ment and a Watch can have them both on application | 
to Rickards & Co., of 102 Nassau Street. 
advertisement on our last psge. 





The Family Gem Sewing WMiachine | 
is one of the neatest and most welcome gifts a house- | 
hold can receive. Its cheapness is remarkable. Send | 
to the aaa For particulars, see advertisement on 
page 206 


— We Pius Ultra of Convenience, 





Ocal wat and Neatness, has been reached in the Im- | 


Watch. See Cately Brothers’ advertisement in 
Gone column. Their office te: we Nassau Street. 





JUST RECEIVED, 
A NEW EDITION OF 


OSCANYAN’S ORIENTAL ALBUM, 


In Boox Form, elegantly bound, in Turkey morocco, 
containing #4 splendidly executed Photographic Por- 
traits of Oriental Men and Women, taken from life in 
both indoor and outdoor costumes, representing Turk- 
ish, Ji » Cir lo tian and Druz 
nationalities, and also scenes from domestic life, &c. 
Each Photograph is accompanied with a letier-press 
description of the character represented. 

It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table: and is the oe er = 
acoeptable present that can be made to a lad 
only $6. Sent free, a mail, on receipt of the Sten, a] 

. OSCANYAN 
Second Avenue, near 66th St., a. x. 


PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER! 


The Great Family Medicine of the Age! 
Every Volunteer should have a Bottle, in cases of sud- 
den attacks of disease. 

Pain Killer, taken internally, should be adulterated | 
with milk and water, and sweetened with sugar, or made 
into a syrup with molasses. Fora cough, a few drops 
on sugar, eaten, will be more effective than anything 
else. For Sore Throat, gurgle the throat with a mix- 
ture of Pain Killer and water, and the relief is imme- | 
diate and cure positive. . 

It shoula not be forgotten that the Pain Killer is! 
equally as good to take internally as to use externally, | 
Each bottle is wrapped with full directions for its use. 











FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


537 Pearl nase New York. 
ne 
NEW YORK, DECEMBER 17, 1864. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be , 
addressed to Franx LEsxie, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


eosin’ to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- | 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subscribers. 





Frank Leslie's Lady's ‘SRagnaine and 
Gazette of Fashion. Terms for 1866. 





The following are our terms for 1865, which, consider- , 


ing the literary value of our Magazine and the superior 


excellence of its Fashion Department, are, we think, | 


peculiarly tavorable to subscribers: 


00 


with the additional advantage of one Extra Copy, gratis, ' 


to the person ding that t 

One Copy of Frank Lesiie’s ILLusTraTep News- 
PAPER and One Copy of Frank Lesiie’s Lapy's 
MaGazinz, to,one Post Office................. $7 00 





ee tiene Seent, The Conflict 
Coming to a Focus. 


As we write, our latest intelligence from Gen. . 


Sherman is to the 29th ult., at which time he 
had occupied Millen, an important railway 
junction, within six days’ casy marching of 
Savannah. There were no impediments be- 
fore him, and no serious means of annoyance 
bebind him. ‘That he has effectively severed 
the railway communications between Georgian 


; and the States above to Virginia, we think may 


be safely nsenmed ; and nleo, thet he is in a 
| position from which he may now move for 


Charleston, Wilmington, or for an immediate 
junction with Gen. Grant, as he may elect. 
His expedition, therefore, may be set down as 
a complete success, insuring the most decisive 
results in favor of the Union cause. 

The rebel Gen. Hood, meantime, on his 
wildgoose chase into Tennessee, after his 
severe repulse et Franklin, has been able to do 
nothing better, down to the 5th instant, than 

‘to menace the army of Gen. Thomas in its 

strong position at Nashville. As the campaign 

in that quarter now stands, we conjecture that 

Hood will be fortunate indeed if he shail con- 

trive to recross the Tennessee, in his impend- 

ing retreat, without incurring a disastrous de- 
feat. East and West, under the most promis- 

: ing aspects, the great conflict is coming toa 
| focus, and all from this wildgoose chase of 

| | Hood from the heart of Georgia to Nashville. 

| These two momentous military movements, 
both from the heart of Georgia, of Sherman 
for the eastern seaboard, and Hood in the op- 

' posite direction into Tennessee, and the results 
| attending them, will, we are confident, form 
| the most interesting and important chapter of 
| the history of this war. To which side belongs 
| the initiative in these movements—to the Un- 

ionists or rebols—to Sherman or Hood? Di- 

rectly after the capture of Atlanta in Septem- 

| ber, Jeff Davis made his appearance at Macon, 

; and inaspeech to the people there he told 
| them that the communications of Sherman 

with Tennessee would be cut off, that he would 
| thus be compelled to fall back out of Georgia 
| to secure sapplies, that Hood’s army would be 
| employed in this business, and that meantime 
| the local militia of Macon, including the * old 
men and boys,” would be depended upon to 

hold that city against apy raid, by way of a 

diversion, that ‘‘the Yankees” might attempt 

against-it. Close upon the heels of this speech 
of Davis, Hood’s army was found to be mov- 
ing round to the rear of Sherman and Atlanta. 

Next, Hood attempted to destroy our commu- 

nications with our great depot at Chattanooga, 

but was repulsed by Sherman, and driven 
westward a hundred miles into Alabama. Then 

Shernsan, leaving Gen. Thomas with a suffi- 

cient force to take care of Hood, wheeled about 

with the main body of his army, returned to 

Atlanta and Kingston, and rapidly at those 

two points organizing for his great expedition, 

| struck out boldly for the Atlantic seacoast, 
| his legions covering all the roads over a swath 
| of country seventy miles wide. 

' From these facts, it would appear that these 
| extraordinary movements were initiated by 
Jeff Davis, and for the good and sufficient 

| purpose of compelling Sherman to retrace his 

steps back into Tennessee, to secure his depots 
and lines ofsubsistence. But, on the other hand, 
Gen. Sherman, as soon as he was in occupa- 
tion of Atlanta, issued his famous order for 

the depopulafion of the city, leaving it optional 

with the inhabitants to go North or South, as 

, they might respectively determine, families or 
individuals. It is thus evident that Sherman, 

before entering Atlanta, had some greater object. 

| in view. It was supposed that this object was 

' to make Atlanta a new base’ of operations, and 

, to start from it on another march South or 
| East, with the collection of sufficient stores of 

| supplies. Had Hood remained between him 
and Macon this course would probably have 
been adopted; because, in that case, with 
' Hood's army still in his front and wasting the 
country while falling back from Sherman, the 
latter, in his pursuit, would have been com- 
| pelled to draw his subsistence from an estab- 

| lished base of suppliesin his rear. To prevent 
the collection of these stores, Hood's army 
was moved round on Sherman’s communica- 
tions; but this bold stroke of strategy, instead 
of arresting, immensely faciljtated Sherman’s 
designs. In getting the army of Hood out of 
his way he was relieved of the labor of estab- 
| lishing a great depot of supplies at Atlanta. 
| He had a country before him to the seaboard 
abounding in provisions, with no opposing 
| force before him competent to destroy them or 
to impede his march. Hence it will be seen 
that the movement of Hood on Sherman’s rear, 

which, in the outset, had the appearance of a 

: masterly piece of strategy on the part of Davis, 

' was to him and his cause in Georgia, Tennessee 

|and Virginia, and everywhere else, a terrible 

blunder, and the very thing desired and ex- 

_ pected by Sherman. 

We have gone into these details to illustrate 
to the general reader, from a striking example, 
the incalculable value of superior sagacity, 
| skill, decision and quickness on the part of a 
director of the delicate, complex and danger- 
ous game of war. We see, in thisgcase, and 
, in the boldest relief, that Sherman, under the 
general combinations of Grant, is, indeed, a 
master of the game. Grent occasions produce 
great men. Out of the chaos and the grent 
Continental wars of the first French revolu- 
tion rose the great Napoleon and his Marshals; 
so out of the trials of this great American 
Continental war have risen, another galaxy of 
heroes in Grant and his Generals, whose deeds 
will determine and establish the glory and 
destiny of the nation. and the °’ © ility of onr 
popular institutions. 








Tue two Houses of Congress reassembled at 
Washington on Monday last, and, with the 
President's Message before them, they have 
their work cut out for the session. As it is 
the closing session of the 38th Congress, which 
expires by constitutional limitation on ibe 4th 
of March, we cannot expect that much busi- 
ness will be done beyond that involved in the 
consideration of the annual appropriation bills. 
We may have, perhaps, some rectifications and 
additions to our income taxcs and duties on 
imports; and, another trial in the House on 
the constitutional amendment for the abolition 
of slavery; but, under all the circumstances, 
we shall have no cause to complain, if the 
work of the session shall be limited to the 
appropriation bills, urgent, private and local 
bills of relief, and such incidental amend- 
ments of our tax laws, &c., as experience may 
have suggested to be necessary, proper and 
expedient. We hope, however, that the na- 
tional finances will not be neglected, and that 
some wise and wholesome measures will be 
adopted to establish the national credit and 
currency on a broad and solid basis, adapted 
to the new condition of things which will fol- 
low the impending collapse of the rebellion and 
the reclamation of the rebellious States. 

The Late Incendiary Plot and the Law. 

Ir strikes us that several of the daily jour- 
nals of New York are rather tender-footed in 
their treatment of the incerdiaries concerned 
in the late rebel attempt to illuminate this 
city by a sweeping conflagration. One of 
these journals, for instance, thinks that the 
summary method of dealing with these crimi- 
nals, proposed by Gen. Dix, trenches upon the 
safeguards of our regular courts of law ; and 
another of the State rights school of our 
political press says: ‘‘ Let the military agents 
of the Admistration leave the subject in the 
hands to which it properly belongs ; let every 
inducement be offered for the detectior of the 
conspirators to the civil police.” ‘If not 
afraid of the truth, and we can hardly suppose 
it really is, the Administration owes to itself 
the duty of withdrawing, save only as a looker- 
on, from the investigation of this extraordinary 
attempt at incendiarism, and we call on it, in 
the interest of law, justice and sound policy, 
to lend every assistance it may be called on to 
give to a searching inquiry into the-case at the 
hands of our civil tribunals.” 

Now, as a neutral, on mere party questions, 
we have nothing to do with the party affilia- 
tions of the journals quoted. We propose 
only to consider, and that very briefly, the 
question of jurisdiction which they have 
raised. They contend that the parties ar- 
rested and accused of belonging to this rebel 
phosphorescent conspiracy should be tried 
before our ordinary civil or criminal courts, 
and that the Administration, with its potential 
military arm, should not, even in this matter, 
interpose, for fear of crossing the boundary of 
State rights. But what are the facts in this 
case, as already developed? What is the 
nature of the crime which they disclose? The 
facts established beyond the shadow of a 
doubt are—that this late diabolical attempt to 
destroy the city of New York by fire was ‘the 
work of a deliberately organised treasonable 
conspiracy in the interest of the rebellion— 
that the incendiaries were rebel emissaries—and 
that their object was a guerilla diversion in 
favor of Jeff Davis by a terrible blow at the 
great continental base of supplies of the 
Government, the treasury, the army and the 
navy of the United States. It needs no argu- 
ment or lengthy array of statistics to show 
that the destruction of New York city, with its 
custom house, sub-treasury, assuy office, 
post office, banks, insurance offices, shipping, 
&c., would be a more terrible blow to the 
Union cause than the defeat and pursuit of 
Gen. Grant's army to the fortifications of 
Washington ; and we know that the destruc- 
tion of New York was, in this view, the aim 
and object of this phosphorus conspiracy. 

We hold, therefore, that the proper and the 
only proper tribunal for the trial of the con- 
spirators in this plot is a United States court- 
martial. The enormity of the crime, the 
overt act of treason against the United States, 
passes beyond the sphere of State rights and 
our ordinary local rights of jurisdiction over 
cases of arson xnd murder, and it becomes a 
matter which only the military wim of the 
United States can properly dev with. We 
hold, accordingly, that Geu. Dix is pursuing 
the proper course in the premises, and we are 
quite sure that the supreme law of the land 
and public opinion will sustain him, in his 
exercise, by court-martial, ef his lezal right. to 
arrest, try, and speedily execute, if convicted, 
the guilty traitors. We believe, too, that, in 
case like this, it is neither wise nor politic on 


the part of any Northern publc journal to at- 
tempt to raise an issue in theirs behalf between 


State jurisdiction and the supreme constite- 
tional authority of the United States. 
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Men.—The Strength of the North. 
Tx most remarkable and encoureging fet 
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developed in the results of the late Presiden- 
tial election is this, that notwithstanding the 
immense drainage from the loyal States, dur- 
ing the last four years, of their able-bodied 
men for the destructive work of this gigantic 
war, those States are stronger in men to-day 
than they were in 1860. The following table 
of the aggregate Presidential vote polled in 
the States named, in 1860 and in 1864, estab- 
lishes this extraordinary and important fact : 





Here we find, East and West, in every State 
named, a gratifying increase in the popular 
vote, against all their losses of men from the 
war, and all their losses from the mighty 
streams of emigration that have been building 
up new States from Nebraska to the Pacific 
Ocean. Such a picture of strength and pros- 
perity has never before been exhibited in the 
world’s history. Whata contrast between this 
increasing population and expanding power of 
the Union, and the contracted, distracted, de- 
populated and exhausted ‘Southern Confed- 
eracy!” Jeff Davis, despoiled of two-thirds of 
the territorial area which, in the outset, was 
subject to his demands, and reduced from a 
population of twelve millions, obedient to his 
will, to less than five millions, more than one- 
half African slaves, has been brought to the 
virtual confession that he is on the brink of 
“the last ditch,” in his appeal for a ‘black 
draft.” The rebel sympathising correspond- 
ents of the English press, from Virginia to 
Georgia, are also beginning to realise his des- 
perate situation from the exhaustion of his 
fighting material. It will not be long, how- 
ever, before they realise this other fact, that 
Davis and his Confederacy are reduced, ex- 
hausted, demoralised and cut to pieces beyond 
the possibility of resuscitation, even should 
England and France come to the rescue. For 
defensive or aggressive war, the loyal States 
are stronger now than were all the States of 
the Union together on the eve of the rebellion. 


Summary:-of the War. 
BEFORE PETERSBURG. 

In order to find out if the rebels were sending 
any of their force to act against Sherman, Gen. 
Grant dispatched Gen. Gregg’s division of cavalry 
beyond the enemy’s right flank below Reams's 
station. At Stony Creek station, by a sudden 
dash, they succeeded in capturing the entire gar- 
rison of 200 men, two pieces of artillery, eight 
wagons, 30 mules, and all their arms, ammuni- 
tion and stores. 

From thence they proceeded rapily to Duvall’s 
station, below Stony Creek, and fell upon the 
enemy with such impetuosity as to rout him 
utterly, and capture an immense amount of com- 
missary stores and public property, among which 
were 3,000 sacks of corn, 500 bales of hay, one 
train of cars loaded with commissary stores, a 
lorge amount of bacon, many carbines, and a very 
large amount of public stoxes of various kinds. 

The depots, shops, public buildings and all the 
eaptured stores were burned on the spot, through 
our inability to bring them away. The two cap- 
tured cannon were spiked and abandoned, and the 
carriages burned. 

The result of the reconnoissance has satisfied 
Gen. Grant that no portion of the rebel army has 
been sent to operate against Sherman. 


BEFORE RICHMOND. 


Last week has been an uneventful one, the only 
operations being »n occasional exchange of shots 
between the artillery of the two armies. Descr- 
ters report that a considerable number of cannon 
has been transferred from Petersburg towards 
Richmond, to resist the expected advanco of 
Butler’s gunboats up the James, 

TENNESSEE. 


There had beon a hoavy battle at Franklin, a 
post village about 18 miles south from Nashville, 
between the Union army under Thomas and the 
rebels under Hood, It was fonghton Wednesday, 
the 30th Nov., and lasted from morning until nine 
at night, when the enomy were repulsed on all 
points, losing 7,000 in killed, wounded and prison- 
ers, the Union loss being ovor 2,000, although 
some accounts make it less. After the battle, for 
some atrategical reasons, Gon. Thomas retirod 
towards Nashville. By the last accounts tho 
Union army was within three miles of that city, 
in order of battle. 

SOUTH CAROLINA, 

The Fulton brought the news that an expedition 
led by Gen. Foster in person had visited Poco- 
taligo bridge, on Broad river, which place was 
captured after some sharp skirmishing, the rebel 
garrison evacuating it with great precipitation, 
This would imply that these places had been 
denuded of troops to oppose Sherman. 

GEORGIA. 


General Sherman is reported to be within six 
tm Ics of Savannah. 


ANKANSAS, 
An expedition had crossed the Mississ pi irem 
Momp‘iie, aud procecded somo miles in’ “kr 


hon 


a8, and coytoret) altot SY re itets, avacmy 


” ehaso largely of coal, wood and provisions, and retail it to 





were General Evans and several officers. The 
districts of West Tennessee and Vicksburg had 
been formed into one, under command of Major- 
Gen. Dana. 
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TOWN COSSIP. 


Tere are some hings that are more than a 
nine days’ wonder, and the firing of New York city is 
destined to be one of them. 

Since the occurrence there has been nothing but | 
mystery connected with it. The police, both special, 
ordinary and detective, have pried into every hole and 
corner ; searched the pockets and the knowledge boxes 
of sundry suspicious—+. ¢., ill-dressed—people ; arrested 
an enterprising New Englander, who was in possession | 
of an infernal machine intended to shave chins without 
the aid of a barber, and still nothing has turned up. 
Dark interviews, in still darker closets, have been held | 
between the civil and military authorities, and rewards | 
have been offered sufficient to tempt Jeff Davis himself | 
to turn States evidence, and yet the four and twenty | 
conspirators, at this writing, remain undetected. | 

And this is the only realy wonderful thing about it. It 
seems impossible that a plot of that magnitude could 
have been fulminated without at least entrusting it to a | 
score of people. That not one of these under the high 
rewards. ting in all to something like $30,000— 
should betray his fellows, is certainly a mystery. That 
a plot and combination of workers of some kind was on 
foot is beyond all denial, but what that plot or by whom 
managed is the strange part. There are four positive 
parties to the discussion ; the first, who believe it to be 
a genuine rebel plot ; the second, who profess to think 
it originated at Washington, and was done for the pur- 
pose of intensifying the war spirit; the third, who 
believe it to be the machinations of a gang of thieves, 
bent only on plunder; and the fourth, who regard it as 
a practical joke, got up for the purpose of making an 
excitement. We give these, each, for what they are 
worth, pronouncing no opinion, and scarcely having 
one to pronounce. We opine that it is one of those 
mysteries that not even time will solve, the solution, 
perhaps, not being desirable in all quarters. 

While talking of rebels and rebel plots we may as | 
well mention the capture and passing through New 
York of thet arch traitor, Roger A. Pryor. The press 
seems to attach much importance to this fellow, for | 
what reason we cannot see. His rank is only that Ufq | 
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private, though he was once a Brigadier-General in the 
rebel army, and was forced to resign for some peccadil- 
loes, after which in a fit of pique he enlisted. About 
Pryor there is not one trait commending him to the 
notice of respectable people outside of his traitorous 
proclivities. In Richmond, before the war, he was 
looked upon as a rowdy and a blackguard, always ready 
to drink whiskey at somebody else’s expense, or fight 
when there was no danger. He was the terror of hotel- 
keepers and respectable citizens, and continually in a 
quarrel or urging others to it, and never travelling the 
streets without a gang of his own stripe at his heels. 
Such is Roger A. Pryor, as we personally knew, and a 
few months on the regimen of Fort Lafayette can do 
him no harm, and may possibly do him good. 

From such subjects let us fly to something more 
pleasant. 

We see there is a plot of another kind on foot, not to 
fire the city,but to supply it with fire. A few ofourc tizens 
who have cash to spare are about toorganise and pur- 


the poor at cost price,thus breaking down the middle men 
and corver grocers, who live and fatten upon the blood 
and sinews of the working c!«sses. It seems a wonder- 
ful thing that, ina great city like this, speculators and 
capitalists should be allowed to operate, and get 
through State and city laws to suit their purposes, 
until they have control of our markets, and not a 
morsel of food can reach the peop'e without passing 
through several hands and being doubled in price. 
The countryman and producer, by our municipal 
regulations, is shut out from our markets, and actually 
prevented from selling his produce to the consumer. 
He is fo: into the hands of the middle men, who by 
eomb: on can offer what ry they please, and he is 
obliged to accept or take his load home. It is to obviate 
this in a measure these gentlemen propose to buy 
in wy ey me and give to the poor at the same 
rates ugh the winter, keeping their original capital 
intact that it may be returned to the lenders in the 
spring. The Masonic Mission, as it is termed, we 
believe an association of Masons, are doing the same 
thing, but as their doings have not been made public 
we cannot speak of them with any certainty. 

Our attention is called to a nuisance of such magni- 
tude, by a circumstance that has just occurred—that 
we despair of ery Se J good by denouncing it even in 
the most powerful terms. We allude (o the fast driving 
on our streets and suburbs, and especially that reckless 
style practised by butcher boys entrusted with their 
master’s cart, or pedlars off business, and taking a trot 
through the strects to see how many old women and 
children they can destroy. The jal case we have 
to notice is that of the killing 
$5,000 , belo: @ to Mr. M. Sandford, on the 8th 
Avenue, on Wednesday last, by collision with a reck- 
lessly driven wagon. This may not be in the estima- 
tion of some equal to the killing «f a human, but wo 
think it worthy of citation, und while we are citing it 
say that the same principle governs. In the same 
sequence we would speak of the Central Park, where 
the “ Ride” seems to have become a spot whereon 
every suob who can afford to pay «# dollar and a half for 
a hack horse shall exiibit his —— Ladies go 
wpon the Park to ride high-bred horses, believing that 
they can do so in safety, but they are mistaken. No 
sooner do they attempt it than they find the “ Ride” a 
racing ground for be-whiskered drygoods clerks, who 
have their afternoon out, or butcher boys, who not 
daring to bring the cart into tue park bring in the 
horse, Some regulation on the part of the Park Com- 
missioners is necessary to abate this evil. 


Oar Amuscments. 


**Don Sebastian” gains favor every day. Each -si¢ht 
we can mark that the gems, though partaking too much 


of the revitative, are received with more decided favor, 
which, while we are disposed toallow every credit. fur 
the grand orchestration, must at the same timo be 
attributed to the powerful dramatic action, and the 
admirable seenic arrangement, It is rarely that an 
opera has been put upon the New York stage with more 
powerful attraction in the last ree#pect than this, and 
we are satisfied that the public understand and vaine 
the liberality that has prompted it. 

Zucchi has in this opera established heracif as a 
favorite in New York, and may consider from this time 
furth her home is here if she choores to make it so, 
Mase'miliani, we feav, has not shown how well he can «eo, 


There ix a carclesences in his action of which he needs 
renunding, avd an atiention te which will be not only a 
wonderful improvement to bis own reputation, cam air 
addition to the public enjoyment. Ina word, be lacks 
action. He makes little difference whether iu ordinary 








recitative or grand pasxion, and seems to regard the 
sacrifice of Zaida as a commonplace affhir hardly worth 
an efort. 

The ballet and chorus are really good, and the scene 
of the titmeral is worthy agpall preiee. There are a iow 
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Space to speak, but we can speak of the Inquisition 
Scene as The quintette and chorus by Zucchi, 

r Spe ae and Lorini, is really fine 
and worthy of every praise. 

At Wallack’s the old comedy of ‘‘To Marry, or Not 
to Marry,” has been made new by production at this 
house. Of all dramatic writers Mrs. Inchbald was, 
perhaps, the most careful, not esteeming time as of 
yy when finish was in question. “To Marry, 
or Not to Marry,” is a notable instance of this, and as 
rendered into three acts by the Wallackian scissors, is 
made a most actable pl.y. The plot as now given is 
this. Mr. Lester Wallack, os 2 bachelor of about 40, 
has » sister, Mrs. Vernon, who is an old maid. To this 
old maid Miss Gannon flies for protectioh from an 
unpleasant lover. Lester sees the girl, and feeling a 

k of love grants her an asylum in his house, and on 

e unpleasant lover meking a demand for the lady 
refuses to give her up. Up to this time the uncle of the 
old bachelor has e up his mind to marry his nephew 
to a lady of rank and title, but now, the old bachelor 
— that fair exchange is no robbery, makes a trade 
with the unpleasa.st lover, and gives him the titled lady 
in swap for Miss Gannon. On this is the whole plot 
of the play. and with the addition of certain small 
jealousies and by-plays turns up a sprightly and actable 


At the Olympic, Mrs. Wood has given us something 
new in “‘St-George and the Dragoon.”’ As usual in 
this house, it is a clever little affair, cleverly done, with 
plenty of jack boots, pretty“women and clanking 
sabres. aha wil exteeees Se please the easy taste of 


a New York pla: pu 

The Artists’ Pend feaibition is open at the galleries 
No, 625 Broadvay, and though our space is limited we 
will endeavor to name some of the more worthy of the 
pictures, reserving to next week a more extended 


Wier has a pretentious picture called ‘Taking the 

by is bm ney y-an-da Val 

represen ‘a-way-an ‘al- 

ley.”’ Not up to the artist’s general coloring and only 
for ita admirable cattle. 

hton shows two or three pictures, ‘‘ Meditation ” 

« yet Fond.” Tn foching ot these pletures 

we go back to the old wonder, why it is that an artist 

bestows so much laor upon a picture without the 

ghadow of an idea. We can wander h a whole 


gallery and not see one picture with as much of au idea 
as would euffice a third-rate poet to write @ five dollar 


poem. 

Beard has “In and Out,” a mechanical cat chasing 
an unbendable gutta-percha rat. 

Louis Lang sends “The Funeral.” J. C. Brown 


“Two is Company, Three is Not.” Gifford, a hard, 


| slaty picture, which he calls ‘Chenango Lake,”’ but 
| which we declare to be a lake of Mr. Gifford’s own im- 


agination. Kensett also gives us lakes, ‘‘ The Lakes of 


*Killarney,”’ another picture of the ljeaden, slate kind. 


Can it be possible that our artists see all nature 
through such solemn, hazy eyes? Constant Meyer gives 
an ideal head looking about as much like the real artist 
as a turnip, and calls it ‘‘ The Head of a Confederat 
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bushels; that of oats is 176,670,064 bushels; that of hay 
is 18,116,751 tons; that of corn is 530,581,403 bushels; 
that of buckwheat is 18,700,540 bushels; that of potatoes 
is 96,256,888 bushels. The quality of the crops is supe- 
rior to that of last year. The falling off in tobacco is 
stated at 67,000,000 p ds. These statistics are author- 
ised by the report of the Agricultural Bureau. 


—— A valuable coal mine is yielding a good article cf 
coal ncar Providence, R. I. 

——Ahen at South Scituate, Mass., who had never 
laid before, lately astonished her owners by iaying, iv 
the course of the same week, two eggs, each of which 
was 84 inches in circumference. One of the eggs was 
broken, and found to contain a second egg, of ordinary 





—— Gen. Sherman’s farewell message to his wife, on 
commencing his grand march into the South, was 2s 
iollows: ‘I have received all your letters up to the 3d. 
I start to-morrow. Write no more, and don’t expect to 
hear from me, except through rebel sources, for some 
time to come. -bye.”” 


Mountain is marked on Holland’s: may 


—— Kearsars 
; of New Hampshire, published at London in 1784, “ Kyar 


Sarga Mountain; by the Indians, Cowissewasciook.’” 


—— Silver has been found in some i 
Ay copper ore in 


my. oy my gh received a singular pre- 
sen im the ‘ornia hunter, Seth Ki le is ; 
7 2 kb mman. It isa 


—— Gen. Scott recently gave Gen. Grant a of 
his memoirs, inscribed with the words, * eens the 
oldest General in the world to the ablest.”” It chances 
that Frederick the Great gave Washington a sword, witi: 
a similar inscription. sides, Gen. Scott is not the 
oldest General in the world. Viscount Combermere is 
still alive, at the of 95. He was Sir Staplet . Staple- 
ton Cotton, in the sula war, and he took Bhurtpore, 
in the East Indies, in 1825, after a memorable siege. 


«—The Emperor Maximilian, of Mexico, 

has written to the Emperor Napoleon, asking him to 
adjusting the disor- 

of Mexico. La France, which gives this 

iece of news, does not say.what Frenchman is con- 
— of sufficient ability to execute the Herculean 


—— Franz Muller was at Newgate, Lond 
om the 14th of November. He confessed his guilt at an 
momen e German clergyman on 
him on the scaffold. - ——— 


—— The King of Prussia is chief of all the lodges of 
Freemasons in his kingdom. Of this position ie has 
just taken advantage to transmit to the grand masters 
of all the lodges in Berlin and the provinces a circular 
exhorting the members to remain “fuithtul to the 
King,” in the political stingzles of the immediate fu- 
ture. The grand mastersare reque ted to read the cir- 
cular to their respective lodges, and to follow it up with 
personal exhortations of a tendency similar to that of 





Soldier.”” It simply shows that Mr. Meyer never saw 
a Contederate soldier with his head on. 

Next weck we shall speak of those pictures really de- 
serving notice. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—The ports of Norfolk, Lay moony and 
Fernan and Pensacola, Florida, have m pro- 
claimed open once more to domestic and foreign com- 
merce. 


-— A very apenas series of performances will be 
iven at the Academy of Music, on Thursday, Dec. 8th, 
or the benefit of Mr. Charles Peters, the comedian, who 

was lately injured by an accident on one of the horse- 
railroads in this city, in such a manner as permanently 
to disable him from active duty. Mr. Peters is a good 
actor and a worthy man, and we hope the public he has 
on often amused will remember him in his time of trou- 
ble. 


—— Christmas and New Year’s Day come on Sunday. 


—— A law was passed at the last session of Congress 
requiring all American vessels to be remeasured, on or 
betore the 1st of January next, and the tonnaye to be 
ey marked on the nain beam of the vessel. 

© penalty for non-compliance with this law is the 
vessel’s forfeiture of all claim to the protection of the 
United States. 


—— Among the romantic incidents of |») c\\ il war is 
the fact that Mrs, Julia M. Pierce, wife: { +: r Pierce, 
who lives in Spring valley, has been .vuuu Ww be a 
missing daughter of Henry E. Clifton, Esq., of Balti- 
more, formerly of Richmond, Va., and heiress to con- 
siderable property. 

— Judge Pitman is dead, at Providence, R. I. Ho 
was 65 years of age, and has been on the bench since 
1824. He was an intimate friend of Henry Clay. 


— Two hundred Irishmen, Union soldiers, who 
were prisoners in the South, and have been in rebel 
censtody over a year, becoming weary of their confine- 
ment, are said to have joined ihe-rebel army, and been 
sent to Hood. 


—— Mr. Bates has resigned his position as Attorney- 
General. 


— A St. Louis paper siys there are not less than 
200,000 persons in Missouri who are little better than 
paupers, not knowing where to get food to maintain 
them through the winter. 


— Gen. Hancock retires from active service, and 
the command of the 2d corps devolves upon Gen. 
Augur. 

— A Maive editor has incurred the displeasure of 
the ladies of his town by calling an Affghan a horse 
blanket. 


—— The rebels have taken to smuggling in bacon, past 
the blockade. The ovidences multiply that they are on 
their last legs. 

— About 200 men are now engaged upon Gen. 
Butler’s canal, at Dutch gap, James river. 

— An apology for the absence of a guest at the 
Wiuslow banquet, in Boston, was made in the tollowing 
lucid language: ** Tie Chairman of the Naval Com- 
mittee, who intended to be present, is prevented from 
being here, by something which kept him away.” 


— Brig.-Gen. Tyler has forwarded to the Adjutant 
General's office the black flag captured from Early's 
command jast Auguet near North mountain. He says 
the flag was in charge of two rebels, and set up against 
atree. One of the rebels went in search of water. ©. 
H. Marsh, a detective, who had been watching the flay 
from nightfall, dotermined to yet it it posable, and 
eprmy: upon the man left alone, secured him, took the 
flay, and brought it and the prisoner, within our lines, 

—— Lient. Cushing when he went to sink the Albe- 
marie, in lieu of a signal bell, tied a string to the 
engineecr’s lex, and pulled it when he wanted a nove- 
ment of the engine. 

— There aro Mormons in California who reject 
polygamy. 

—— By the admission of Nevada the Kepublic now 
numbers 36 States in all, including those in revolt. 

—— Presiicnt Lincoln's popular majority at the re- 
cent clection is now given at upwards of 300,000, In 
1800 he was in a minority of 105,025 votes in the States 


new loyal, Gen. MeClhilan, on the other hand, received 
the largest popular vote of ony defeated Previd. ntial 
candiuate epee the organizatwn of this Government, 


ii is tnat littic less than that received by Air. Lincoin in 
law, 

—— Mineral salt, taken from the mine in blocks, is 
now brought in ballast from useia. it is as hed ae 
stone, aud is quarried just as wo quarry warble. 


— Water has been introduced, with enitable ccle- 


| bration ccremeuics, mto the cities ot Charlestown and 


{ 





the t itself. 


—— A Welsh paper states that silver | 
covered in the Orme’s Head, Llandudno, rsecraengs 

—— Coal is very scarco at Halifax. 

—— The question of direct steam communication | 
tween the Britisa Colonies in the North Pacific and. the 
Isthmus of Panaina has in been brought up before 
the Vancouver Island Le; tive Council. Such com- 
munication will doubtless be established. 


— English theatre is to be started xt Bombay, 


—— Donato, the one-legved Spanish dancer, is to ap- 
ed * a, P ne = very successful xt Berlin, 
any im rs oO 8 chea igy have z 
— eS P prodigy have sprung up 

—— The new planet discovered by M. Tempel, at 
Marseilles, on Sept. 30, has been named Terpsichor’. 

—— A festival of “reformed drunkards” was held at 
Leeds, England, on the 8th ult. . 


—— Wagner's new opera, ‘‘ The Flying Dutchman,’ 
was announced for production at Meningen, on the 17th 
inst., in honor of the birthday of the Duko ot Meniugyen. 


—— Among the new books announced in London aro 
the following: ‘The Choicest Jvsis of English Wits,” 
edited by Mr. W. Moy Thomas; “The Choiccst Epi- 
grams in the English nage;"’ “ The Choicest Hun- 
orous Poetry in the Enz Language ;” ** The Choicest 
Humorous Anecdotes and Short Stories in tho English 
Language. 

—— Bombay has had but little rain thie season, and 
a diminution of the next cotton erop is anticipated iu 
consequence, 


— Malle. Carlotta Patti has gone to fulfi 
engagement at Prague. vs aReneyuntte 


—— Itis proposed to cover the Seine betweon the 
Pout au Charye and Pont d’Arcole, in Paris, and make 
a flower garden on the stone vault. 


—— Interesting horse shows have becn held at Caon 
and Pin, in France. Their object was to allow the im- 
perial commissioners to select the best horses in the 
= several being intended for the Emperor’s privaiy 
8 \. 


—— Another terrible warning to women who wear 
expansive crinoline is contained in the following para- 

raph from a recent London paper: “ On tie Sth, Mre. 

uldilove, wito of Mr. Waddilove, architect, Seymour 
strect, Somers Town, went into the kitchon tu give sone 
direct‘ons to the servant, when her dress, expand d by 
a large crinoline, came in contact with tie tire in the 
range, and she was almost instantly in thanes. ‘The wi 
fortunate udy, who was far advanced in preymancy, wos 
so tearfully burnt that she only survived a iew hours.” 


—— We copy the following touching words trom a 
recent number of the London /*unch. ‘They reveal, we 
think, the pen of Tom Taylor. Not every man whe 
dies is thus mourned: , 

“JOHN LEECH. 
OBIT OCTOBER XXIX., MPCCCLXIV 
. AETAT 46, 

Tho simplest words are best where all words aro vain. 
Ten days ago a great artist, in the nvon of life, and with 
his glorious mental facultics in full power, but with 
the shade of physical intirmity aarkening, upou bim, 
took his accustomed place among fricisdtes who bave this 
day held his pall. Some of them had been iow- 
workers witlf him for a quarter of a century, others tor 
fewer years: but to know him well was to Jove him 
dearly, and all in whore name these lines are wriiten 
mourn as for a brother, His mounment is in the 
volumes of which this is one sad leaf, and in a hundred 
works which, at this hour, tew will wot remember mor 
easily than those who have just left his crave. While 
society, whore every pliase he har illustrated with 2 
truth, a grace, and a tenderness heretofore unknown {o 
eatiric art, gladly and proudly takes charge of bix tame, 


they, whose pride in the genius of a great awociulo was 
equalled by their affection for an attached fricnd, woul. 
leave on record that they have known no khinglicr, mere 


refined, or more generous Hature than that o 
has been thus early called to his rest.” 

The Prince and Princess’ of Walesa retyrnod to 
London on the 7th ult., after a somewhat protracteu 
tour, in the course of which they visited Copentapen, 
Stockholm, Hanover, Darmstadt, Bonn (where Prmece 
Alfred is studying) aud other places, 


bite who 





— uring the present year 2,000 ions of iron have 
been turned out at a wingle iron works, in Woodstocs 
New Brune wick. 


e @ 

—— An Anwrican sebooner, the Amelia, of Chinn, 
wae wreche! near Goderich, on the Canade siie o Sachs 
UOntario, on the 12th ult. She bad 16,000 + uxheols of 
corn on beard, and was w total loma, 

— There had been a grest contlarration at Yerdde 
Japan, caused by the Privee ot Dagote setinyg: fire yo bi 
palowe there in order to create 4 political riet. in the 
malst of which he was to acize the ponam or the Tycoon, 
A deeperate conflict in the sivest eneted, ia which f 
lroee’® ochercnia were tovally dete -t Dive gt.ceed 

at bret 1» Baociish, Pko an Liner 
UP ee 
saper l evow o ta * oe \s art | 
CHOON Edie ake Caaek bed) te bak LO aw, 
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PEARL ISLAND. 
BY MAUD L. ORIMSON. 
Tm isle of Pearl! the isle of Pearl! 
That sleeps within the placid West, 
How beauteous in its rounded shape! 
How perfect seems its rest. 





Oft in my dreams this isle of Pearl 
Hath loomed in beauty on my sight, 
And silvered o’er with magic rays 
The sky of Fancy’s night. 





Oft have I sailed in fairy boat 
Around its shores, the blue sea through, 
And woke in sorrowed thought, to find 
My giddy dream untrue. 


And oft I think, as twilight falls 
In crimson curtains down the West, 
I hear the thrilling strains that float 


Zs 


z, From out this isle of Rest. 

= \ 

a I long to live with those who dwell 

+ Upon this little isle of Pearl, 

\s I'd lie with them in coral caves, 

< And watch the blue seas curl. 

My And fancies, charged with rapture’s fire, 
. Before my mental sight should roll ; 


Oh, what a depth of gleaming thought 
Would fill my uncurbed soul! 


But I can only note afar, 

The glist’ning of its silver strand, 
And wonder mutely, oft and oft, 

If that’s Utopian land. 


I sigh and slowly turn away— 


How many sinful souls of earth 
Take up this sad refrain. 


Oh, lift your heads! be sure you will, 
Sometime, attain that isle of Rest ; 
Gaze often on its pearly banks, 
Calm lying in the West. 





Until your soul its pure hue takes, 
Until your hidden wings unfurl ; 
Then shall you wend your airy way 

Unto that isle of Pearl. 





Oh! would I might such heights attain! 


THE REBEL WAR STEAMER FLORIDA, CAPTURED IN THE PORT OF BAHIA, BRAZIL, BY THE U. 


THE FALL OF THE LION’S HEAD. 


BY J. G. AUSTIN. 


Nortu, East, South, West lay the waters, 
heaving smoothly in long billows, unvexed by 
obstacle or current, bluer than the eyes of apoet’s 
love, clearer than the visions of a seer, brighter 
than the dreams of youth, lying at every hand in 
wide reaches until in the distance they gently 
curved to the tremulous horizon line. 

Above arched the smiling sky, as blue, as clear, 
as bright, as unbroken in its unity, save when 
slowly ascending to his throne of mid-heaven the 


light. ' 
Adhm, waking to that scene and hour, sheuld 
have found blue the color of creation, and in 
Eve’s azure eyes have read fresh proof of her 
heavenly origin. Nor need Paradise, if intended 
for two alone, have differed materially from the 
little island, that formed the one break in this 
vast duality of sea and sky, the one spotin all the 
scene where the sun might chronicle his course 
by sbade of tree or crag, or be welcomed by morn- 
ing song of bird and flower. A mile of glittering 
beach, sown with rare tropical shells and vivid 
mosses, described its circumference, and rising 
thence on every side the ground sloped evenly 
toward the centre, where a huge rock crowned the 
summit, and relieved with its cool gray tints the 
riotous color and lush luxuriance of tree, and 
shrub, and flower, massed in rich bosquet, or 
dotted in unique beauty over all the space beside. 
But Earth was made for man, Paradise for love, 
and here were no happy Adam and Eve, no human 
life indeed unless it lingered in those two still 
forms, lying so strangely there among the shells 
and seaweed of the beach, 





| 
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regal sun extinguished color with ‘plenitude of 
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PAUL RESCUES CLARE} FROM HER LIVING TOMB, 


8. SLOOP-OF-WAR WACHUSETT, OCT. 7, ACCIDENTALLY SUNK AT FORTRESS MONROE, NOV. 28, 


| Aman and woman that the sea casting from its 
, bosom still scornfully drenched with the crest of 


each retreating wave. They might have been 
the bodies of some merman and his love who, 
longing for earthly life and heavenly immortality, 
had found the one but the vestibule to the other. 

Soon, however, the waves no longer reached 
them, the vertical sunbeams dried and warmed 
| the sand, and kissed so ardently the pale cheeks 

and parted lips of the woman that a faint glow 

crept up beneath their surface, a tremulous shud- 
der ran through her frame, and she wearily raised 
her eyelids, looking about her in the vague uncon- 
scious manner of an infant -whose soul returns 
before its body from heaven to earth. 

Presently these languid glances rested upon the 
quiet face lying a few feet from her, the eyes 
closed, the cheeks and lips as white as her own 
had been an hour before, and wandering no more, 
widened and darkened into consciousness. Then 
came memory and thought, until at last the dull 
throb of pain in her awakening heart took voice, 
and repeated in monotonous anguish : 

** He is dead, he is dead !” 

“Why, then, should I live?” responded the 
struggling sense, and all the awakening powers of 
life sunk back in apathy, all but the great love in 
the woman heart that still cried ceaselessly : 

**He is dead! Rouse thee and look at his dead 
face lying here before thee!” 

Until goaded to action by that sharp pang she 
stirred uneasily, a faint moan parted her lips, 
the blessed tears crept from under, her stiffened 
eyelids, and with many a weary effort the woman 
roused herself, and once more took the burden of 
life upon her weary shoulders. 

Creeping to his side she took tho heavy head 
upon her lap, looking solemnly down upon the face 
of him she loved so well, Then parting the hair 
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from off his forehead she tenderly wiped away the 
ooze and sand that clung there, and at the last 
she timidly stooped and pressed her lips to his, 
Raising her face all glowing with love and shame, 
even in that solitude, a joyful cry escaped her 
lips, for following that kiss a faint, faint sigh, not 
her own, had stirred the sultry air, and smote upon 
her ear with a sharp thrill of hope and joy. 

Could it be that God would be so merciful to her 





THE LION ROCK. 
* 


weakness? Would he really live to hear and 
answer those wild words throbbing so fiercely at 
her heart? Might she yet hope to feel on earth 
that heaven lies beyond? 

The blood leaped through her veins, power re- 
turned to her frame, firmness to her purpose. 
With sudden strength she dragged- the body 
higher up the beaeh beyond the wet line of tho 
tide’s limit, and heaped the burning sand upon it. 
Then with handsful of the same sharp stimulant 
she chafed the temples, the region of the heart, 
the extremities, until her own delicate hands were 
wounded and bleeding, although she was con- 
scious of no pain. Then she patiently adminis- 
tered drop by drop somo of the brandy from a 





flask in his own pecket, she spoke aloud his name, 
coupled with every tender and endearing epithet, 
until at last her unwearied efforts, her frantic 
appeals for God’s pity and aid met their response, 
The life that was so much more to her than her 
own was restored to her, and with many a painful 
throe ontered again into the body it had so nearly 


| deserted, and showed itself in warmth, mobility, 
motion, and at last consciousness. 


Paul Morgan opened his eyes and looked up in , 
the anxious face between him and the sky, read 
the eager love glorifying its every line, and even 
as tho trembling lips parted with a murmur of his 
name, he coldly and wearily let fall the lids again 
without attempt at response, 

“Thank God, Paul, that you are not dead!” 
whispered the voice beside him. It was both an 
aspiration and an adjuration, and the faint snecr 
that stirred his lips served for an answer to both. 

A deadly pallor crept over the woman's eager 


face, and the same voice that had so persistently 
cried that he was dead, now changed its moan to— 

** He loves me no more, he neither forgets nor 
forgives!’ 


But not for this should sho intermit the services 
she had bogun to render in such sweet hope, and ~ 
now continved in such sad humility. 

**Tho sun is too hot for you here on the beach, 
Paul; up there are trees and grass, and perhaps 
watcr. Will you try to walk so far?” 

**Go you, if you will. I do not caro to move.” 

Tho voico was faint and chill as the sloeping 
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breath of the Ice-King, and with a dull ache-at 
her heart, Clare seated herself quietly, folded her 
bleeding hands upon her lap, and looked far out 
upon the sleeping waters. At her feet, the long 
slumberous waves slid up the sand and broke in 
monotonous cadence, leaving many a pretty toy 
of pebble, shell or weed upon the beach, but 
holding in their unmoved depths the more trea- 
sured playthings that but yesterday had been 
living men and women, gasping away their lives in 
the fierce embrace of these playful waves. 

The same thoughts crossed the minds of both 
these who only had escaped from that sudden 
shipwreck. Clare shuddered and turned pale. 
Paul smiled, and whispered, half aloud : 

“Sea and woman—alike smiling and alike trea- 
cherous !* 

She heard them, she to whom those few words 
spgke so bitterly, and with one quick glance at his 
averted face, she bowed her head to her knees, 
and sat with shrouded face as one who mourns a 
buried hope. 7 

At last, however, she crept quietly away to- 
wards the trees, whose cool shadow and tinkling 
watercourse lay so invitingly behind the arid 
beach, 

She drank feverishly of the water, and then with 
nimble fingers formed a cup of the great leaves of 
a grapevine running riot among the clustering 
palms about the fountain. This she filled, and 
bearing in the other hand a purple bunch of the 
ripe grapes, she hastily returned to Paul’s side, 
and kneeling, presented her sylvan cup, saying, 
quietly : 

“Drink, Paul. Forget who offers it, and take 
it as God’s gift.” 

The water touch his lips, and with a sudden im- 
pulse he drank it thirstily, and seizing the grapes 
placed silently within his hand, he eagerly de- 
veured them, saying more kindly than he yet had 
spoken : 

“Chey are delicious. But you should not take 
so much trouble for me, Clare.” 

Ah! Hehad spoken her name once more, he 
had accepted her offering, and a faint glow crept 
into Clare’s pale face, but she only said : 

“There are more grapes, and other fruits, just 
up here.” 

“T will gather some for myself, and for you 
aiso. I am stronger now,” said Paul, rising to his 
feet and staggering forward. 

‘*Lean on my shoulder, please. I am quite 
recovered,” said Clare, timidly, but the man, his 
vitality in some degree restored by food, could no 
longer endure to be dependent upon a woman, and 
hastily replied : 

‘“Thank you, no. I am very well able to walk.” 

So, unaided, and with many a painful pause and 
»tumble, he reached at length the trees and sank 
exhausted in their shade. 

Clare, taught by feminine tact to offer no com- 
inent or assistance, sat motionless behind him, 
watching, with all her soul in her eyes, the hand- 
some face lying at first so sharp and white upon 
the greensward, afd then slowly regaining its 
tintg and oxpression, until, with painful effort, 
Pau dragged himself to the margin of the brook, 
and after drigking copiously, bathed his head and 
race in the cool and sparkling water. 

After this he found himself able to stand up- 
rigut, and pluck the luscious fruits and berries 
that hung at every side of the little bower beneath 
whose shade the fountain sprung. These he flung 
into the lap of his companion, until she begged 
nim to desist, and then ate of them himself with 
the fierce hunger of man. 

Then languidly stretching himself among the 
flowers, whose heavy odor filled the place, he 
slept profoundly, and Clare, dreamily watching 
beside him, saw the sun placidly sink from out the 
cloudless sky, where stood prgsently great white 
sicrs gazing solemnly down at her, wondering in 
their immortal calm at her. human sorrow and 
disquiet. Last arose the splendor of the Southern 
Cross, and stood a sublime emblem of Hope and 
Yaith before her eyes. With its rays fell a great 
calm upon her troubled soul, and softly whisper- 
iny a prayer, she closed her eyes and soon slept 
serenely as an infant. 

Waking in the early morning she found herself 
alone, and after making such toilet as she might, 
end breaking her fast with the rich fruits, she 
stole out of her leafy covert and looked timidly 
about her. 


world of coming ages how dwarfed and degener- 
ate it had become. 

Indeed so vividly did the likeness strike upon 
Clare’s timid and imaginative nature, that as she 
continued her walk she turned continually to cast 
an apprehensive look at the great gray monster, 
half expecting to see a paw protruded, the great 
jaws opening in a yawn, the ears upraised, some 
sign, inshort, of returning life and aggressive 
action. . 

It was a relief when a clump of trees again 
closed in the view and the lion was no longer 
visible. 

Continuing her exploration, Clare found herself 
approaching from the other side the spot where 
she had seen Paul at his dreary task, and she per- 
ceived with a chill that the sand was now moulded 
into the form of a grave, and a great stone had 
been rolled to the head and foot to mark the 
place. 

A little farther on sat Paul, his chin resting on 
his hand, his gloomy eyes steadily bent upon the 
sea, now glowing in the morning sunshine. 

As Clare stood beside him he neither moved or 
spoke, and after a moment she moved slowly on, 
and went to seat herself in the little bower that 
had already become more homelike to her than 
any other spot upon the island. 

The day passed slowly on, and was near its 
close when Paul entered the covert, and leaning 
against the stem of the rustling palm, spoke 
abruptly and coldly : 

“Tt. is evident that only you and myself have 
escaped from the wreck of the Ingot ; there is no 
longer any hope of companionship or prospect of 
immediate release from this place. It will, there- 
fore, be best to arrange our lives as distinctly as 
possible for the term of our detention here, 
Relief must eventually come, as we are in the 
direct route of vessels bound to Australia, and 
the signal I shall erect will, no doubt, be soon 
seen and answered. Meantime there is a sort of 
cave, at least a shelter beneath the great rock in 
the centre of the island, which will I think make 
a safer and more comfortable shelter for you than 
this thicket. Whatever I can do towards making 
you comfortable you will be so kind as to suggest. 
. As for food, there is a great supply of fruit, and 
there are shelifish upon the beach. I fortunately 
have the means of kindling a fire, and there are birds 
and various small animals to be snared when I 
can attend to it. So, on the whole, we,” he cor- 
rected himself, ‘“‘ you and I need have no appre- 
hension of starvation. Whatever you cannot 
procure for yourself, I shall, of course, supply you 
with, if in my power.” 

**But you,” hesitated Clare. . 

*T am about to construct such shelter as I 
require for myself, at the farther extremity of the 
island. I have secured several planks, and some 
spars with cordage attached, that have washed 
ashore in the course of the day, and shall do very 
well.” 

** But I—but we, shall, shall meet ?” stammered 
Clare, and paused, the appeal she could not 
phrase trembling on her lips unspoken, 

Paul Morgan looked steadily down into the 
dilated eyes, raised in mute eloquence to his, 
He did not shrink from their appeal, he under- 
stood it perfectly, and he answered steadily : 

“We have not met often since your wedding, 
madam. It will be hardly worth while to try to 
renew our former intimac”.” 

Clare shrank as if «lic ; »d received a blow, and 
hid suddenly in her |:an:is the face she had so 
eagerly raised to his. And in the eyes still 
steadily regarding her lay no triumph, or anger, 
or pity, nothing but the cold abstraction that 
seemed to embody the man’s whole nature. 

‘** Will you go now to see the cave I mentioned ?” 
asked he at length. 

Without reply Clare rose and followed him from 
the grove to the beach, and then up the grassy 
slope towards the couchant lion, now keeping 
grim ward over the sunset sea, as she had first 
seen him fronting the morning. As they ap- 
proached, and the likeness rather increased than 
diminished, the sensitive woman crept closer to 
her companion, and murmured : 

“ If he should come té life !” 

Paul looked down at her in undisguised as- 
tonishment. 

‘* Surely,” said he, “you are not afraid of this 
rock because it resembles a lion? I confess that 
the likeness struck me forcibly enough at first 





Upon the beach she soon discovered Paul, and 
sivuddered as she saw that he was busy in hollow- | 
ing a grave in the sand for two bodies that had | 
washed ashore in the night. Turning in the other | 
direction Clare walked slowly on, casting curious | 
elances towards the interior of the island. It was | 
ome varied seene of beauty. Snch foliage, sneh | 
‘uxuriance of growth, such warmth of color and 
full evrves of form, had never ivfore met her | 
eves, bred in the cold sterility of New England 
sccnery. 

lowers that she had nursed as delicate exotica | 
bere rioted and bloomed in wanton exuberance ; 
birds, sach as she had seen pining in solitary con- 


finemert behind their prison wires, flashed from 
tree to tree, sunning their gorgeous colora, and | 
calling ::vod-morrow to their mates in notes gay 
if not tuo murical, 
Bevond the prove where she had slept lay an | 
open lawn, snootin and fair, unbroken by tree or | 
vhrut from the sater’s edge to the foot of tnat 
mresé rock crowning the summit of the ishond, and | 
vow, os Clare glanced towards it, slo stopped 
shor ja hes advance, sirueck and repeiied by the 
¢ strwordinary sikeuess of this immenee beus tor to 
a coment linn. The thin teuk, the mea-sive 
shouldur coyercd with a flowing mane, the houphiy 
Tach eons sowhat elevated as if the better to scan 
this peyote, woteuder apoen his domain, the huge 
yuws thrust forward ai cither vide, all were repro- 
, “* im this startling spceimen of Nature's 
sculpture. 
{c inivrut eave been supposed a veritable hon of | 


oi Caarts Were, pou fica, alu § tucre 


upon tuis groen podesial of an island to show tho ! only renders them to mo because he is a man, | 


' yincible repugnance that Clare looked upon it as 


view, buS now—your nerves are not so shaken 
that this seriously moves you?” 

“No, oh, no!” exclaimed Clare, dreading no- 
rthing so much as the contempt bnt half con- 
cealed in his tone. 

““ Where is the cave?” continued she quickly. 

**Here, between the lion’s paws if you will 
carry out the fancy,” said Morgan, and pointed to 
a hollow extending beneath the body of the beast, 
and guarded at either side of its entrance by his 
outstretched legs and feet. 

The eave was dry, large enough for one person, 
and sufticiently comfortable, but it was with in- 


her future abiding-place. 

** Would not the thicket do as well ?” asked she, 
tremulonsly. 

“T do not think so, buat you will judge tor 





yourself. I, of course, claim no right to control 

your movements,” said Paul, coldly. j 
“Oh, this is best, no donbt, I siall sleep bere | 

of course,” exclaimed Clare, cagerly, but Ley 

netaiescence grined no mark of approval, ee} 

tea: 

‘Very well, if you think best. To-morrow 7 


and I a woman,” thought Clare bitterly, as she 
silently retraced her steps to the thicket, while 
Paul as silently walked towards the other end of 
the island. ‘ . 

Soon after sunset Clare reluctantly sought the 
cave, but even when she stood at its entrance 
could hardly persuade herself to enter it, nor 
would she finally have done so had it not been the 
only wish expressed by Paul with regard to her 
future movements. To please and obey him was 
now the only desire of her heart, and the only 
impulse sufficient to overcome the nervous re- 
pugnance that prompted her to turn and fly from 
the vicinity of the grim monster beneath whose 
very jaws she had been bidden to repose herself. 

But she would have been no woman had not her 
heart been stronger than any dread, stronger 
even than her own imagination, and with one 
look at the heavens, one murmur of Paul’s name, 
Clare crept at last to her strange couch, and 
slumbered there serenely guarded by the solemn 
stars and grim effigy of the lion. 

After this, the long, bright days rose, and 
passed, and closed, as monotonously as the sheeny 
waves that curved from every side towards the 
lonely island. 

The two estranged inmates of:this little Eden 
endured each as he or she might a solitary and 
loveless life, eating, sleeping and brooding 
through interminable hours over thoughts of 
bitterness and woe; holding no communication 
save when Clare in her morning or evening 
ramble encountered Morgan, and asked some 
question or made some remark, eliciting always a 
grave and courteous response, but no continued 
conversation. 

Once she saw him busy in lashing a long spar to 
the top of a tall cedar near the summit of the 
island, and the next morning a white flag fluttered 
out, a signal of distress to whatever craft might 
sight the lonely spot. She saw also in the first few 
days that more dead bodies washed ashore,and were 
laboriously buried by Paul. Also various chests, 
barrels, packages and portions of the wreck had 
been secured by his exertions, and such portion 
of their contents as could be useful to herself was 
silently placed either in her. dreary grotto, or in 
the bower beside the spring where most of her 
waking hours were passed. Chief in value among 
these was a trunk, belonging to one of the female 
passengers of the Ingot, containing not only 
clothing, but implements of needlework, books, 
and a writing-case, all somewhat injured by salt 
water, but still all more or less available. 

Many, however, were the hours when, book or 
work lying neglected at her side, Clare sat gazing, 
with dilated eyes, across the sapphire sea, far be- 
yond the bright horizon line, looking at the life 
she had left in her far-off home, looking through 
the sorrowful present to the joyous past of her 
innocent girlhood. © 

She had loved Paul Morgan since she had first 
known him, a college lad visiting her brother, 
loved him shily and secretly at the first, and when 
he had asked her for fiis wife ly and proudly. 
Nor did she care to conceal her great happiness 
even when she knew that it ctushed the heart of her 
cousin Wyvil, who since her infancy had claimed 
her as his, at first with her careless assent, but 
latterly despite her frowns and pettish denials. 
And so did Wyvil Randolph become the cruel 
enemy of Paul Morgan and the bitter-sweet lover 
of his cousin Clare. 

It is so old a story one is ashamed to tell it again ; 
but does human nature change from age toage, 
and are not love, and hate, and treachery, the 
same passions to-day that they were when first 
the sons of God wooed the daughters of men? 

So Wyvil wrought his crafty schemes, and had 
read so wéll the pride, the sensitiveness, the sud- 
den impulse of his cousin’s nature, that he led her 
as he would, and assigned her part in the grand 
crisis of hwy plot, while she, poor child! thdught 
she was but following the dictates of her own 
judgment and of stern justice. 

The wedding night arrived, and the guosts, few 
in number, but comprising the clique whose 
opinion led the public mind in the conservative 
old town, were assembled. 

Paul Morgan, proud and joyous, stood awaiting 
his bride, who, leaning on her fathor’s arm, de- 
scended the stairs, and without look or word swept 
suddenly by him and stood alone beneath the 
bridal arch at the end of the long room. 

Then, as the old clergyman, the book opened in 
his hand, was about to speak, and as the bride- 
groom and guests stood alike astonished, tho 
white spectre, usurping the place of a rosy and 
smiling bride, held up her hané to enforce silence, 
and spoke in a hollow and stifled voice : 

**T am to be married to-night, as you who are 
bidden to the weddirg know, but my husband 
will be my cousin, Wyvil Randolph, not Paul 
Morgan. And this change of purpose will seem 
so strange, so wanton to most of you, that in no 
manner less public than tis could I justify myself 
and warn you of this man's truc nature, whom we 
all have thought so true and pure.” 

She gaspod for breath as she spoke these last 
words, and involuntarily turned her eyes upon the 
ince so steadily regarding her, the face where 
contempt and indi;;uation were now taking the | 
place of simple « .onishmient ; but turning hor | 
gaze to those othey eyes whose powerful bidding 
sle could not disoley, she seemed to gather 
strength, and went on: “ 

“We all thought poor Mary Seaver was dead | 
whon she disappeared 50 suddenly from this piace, 
it were better for her if she 
I have seen her, I have 


" 
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three mouths ago. 
het died, bat she lives. 


Wyvil Randolph stood beside her and held her 


With an imperious gesture and quiet word, he 
aroused the old clergyman from his stupor of 
amazement and horror, and after a moment the 
desecrated serviee was commenced, and a most 
unholy union blessed in the sacred name-of God, 

Then fell an ominous silence upon all the room. 
The scared and bewildered guests seemed in no 
haste to cougratulate the bride, who, with wide 
unseeing eyes and rigid lips, stood like the monu- 
mental marble of a maiden frozen dead with horror 
in her nuptial hour. 

Even her father and brother (alas! she had no 
mother) seemed uncertain what part to take in 
the strange scene, and stood whispering together 
in the eentre of the room. 

Only the bridegroom of all present seemed well 
at ease and ready, but for his position, for mirth 
and nuptial rejoicings. But upon that ominous 
silence broke a clear, incisive voice, full of haughty 
scorn, the voice of Paul Morgan. 

“The story you have heard,” said he, “is 
false— as false as the heart of him who made it 
or the lips of her who has uttered it. I, too, have 
seen the wretched girl referred to, and I, too, 
have heard her story—her true story—from her 
own lips, but if my character is not strong enoug!) 
to refute this calumny, I do not care to support it 
upon another's infamy. “Mr. and Mrs. Randolph, 
allow me to hope that your married life may be as 
happy as its commencement is auspicious.” 

He bowed courteously to the stupified host and 
whispering guests, swept one look at Clare that 
stung deep, even through her immobility, and 
the next moment was gone from the room and 
hotse. 

The next day he took passage for Australia in 
the ill-fated brig Ingot, advertised as ready to 
sail out of Boston harbor in one week from the 
night of the wedding. 

Nor was this the act of passion ordespair. The 

proud gelf-respect of his nature would have pro- 
tected him from such, would have kept him in tho 
straightest path of duty to himself as-well as to 
others through any press of h iating annoy- 
ance. 
This Australian scheme had, in fact, béen pre- 
sented to him some months previously by a friend, 
who was about to emigrate thither as a wool- 
grower, and Morgan would have joined him at 
once but for his engagement to Clare Randolph. 

The friend had sailed alone, and had immedi- 
ately on his arrival at Melbourne written to Mor- 
gan a glowing account of his business prospects, 
and again urged a partnership between them, 
suggesting that a voyage to Australia would be 
@ marriage tour at once unique and charming. 

It was to accept this business proposition that 
Morgan now resolved upon emigration, and as the 
first step towards it booked himself passenger in 
the Ingot. 

While completing his preparations he acciden- 
tally learned that Mr. and Mre. Randolph were to 
sail for India in the Brahmin, out of New York, a 
few days earlier than the Ingot, whose voyage 
had beech unavoidably postponed. 

This expeditious escape from the notoriety of 
the proceedings at the late wedding had formed 
part of Wyvii’s original scheme, and was rendered 
practicable by his business connection with al>rge 
importing house in the India trade, who had 
offered him véry tempting terms as a resident 
agent in Calcutta. 

Morgan heard this intelligence with apparent 
indifference, but when he was alone olenched his 
hands with the slow movement of concentrated 
rage, and muttered bitterly : 

**T thought to place the world between us!” 

Two weeks out, the Brahmin encountered a 
three days’ gale, and suffered so severely that her 
master decided to put back into port for repairs 
and farther orders from his owners. But Mr. 
Randolph, whose affairs in India were pressing, 
and who secretly dreaded a renewal of the averted 
glances and covert sneers that had become very 
frequent among his acquaintance since the night 
of his marriage, vehemently opposed this move- 
ment, and insisted that they should proceed in- 
stcad to some port upon the English coast, where 
the brig might be repaired, and the cargo over- 
hauled, as well as in New York, 

To this the master, faithful to the interest of 
his erhploycrs, objected that the expense would 
be greater, and should the Brahmin prove abso- 
lutely unseaworthy, she could be more profitably 
disposed of and the goods reshippod in a domes- 
tic than a forcign port. 

The argument was waxing warm, and mastci 
and supercargo were beginning to each assert bis 
own authority and mcasure it against that of the 
other, when an approaching sail was announcer! 
to be the Ingot, for Australia. 

Upon hearing this intelligence, the harassed 
captain of the Brahmin suggested that his trouble- 
some passengers should transfer themselves to the 
Ingot, and landing at Mclbourne, wait there for 
the arrival.of the Argonaut, a new ship owned by 
the same firm as the Brahmin, and advertised to 
sail two. weeks later than that craft. The capitan 
added, that should this arrangement be declined 
by the supercargo, le must resign himself to re- 
turn to New York, and in fact proceeded immedi- 
aicly to give orders for putting the Brahmin about 
and making sail on the homeward course. 

After a few moments’ hesitation Kandolph de 
cided upon accepting this proposition, and the 
tuvet was accordingly hailed, and the arrange- 
ment brieily concluded between tie two skippers. 
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Ingot, who came to request that certain luggage 
of Morgan’s, stored in an empty stateroom, might 
be removed for the accommodation of the new 
comers, and by mention of their names, and that 
of the Brahmin, informed him of the strange 
chance that had brought him again in contact 
with the man and woman whom, of all the world, 
he most wished to avoid. 

His first impulse was to return to New York in 
the Brahmin, but rushing on deck to effect this 
purpose, he perceived that a wide interval already 
lay b tween the two ships, and this the Ingot, 
steadily gathering way before a favorable vreeze, 
was rapidly increasing. 

As Morgan turned moodily from the rail where 
he had Jeaned to watch the lessening sails of the 
homeward-bound Brahmin, his eyes éncountered 
those of Clare Randolph, who stood gazing at him 
in bewildered dismay. 

With-.a cold smile and bow, her former lover 
passed her, and descending to his stateroom, re- 
sumed with a clear head and undivided interest 
the consideration of his mathematical problem. 

After this they only met at table, and not always 
then, as Clare confined herself much to her own 
apartment. For the rest, their intercourse was 
formally courteous, and so well did Clare’s 
and Morgan’s pride conceal the fact, that 
dolph and Paul never by any chance spoke or 
looked at each other, or in any of the little cour- 
tesies of constant intercourse recognised in any 
manner each other’s existence. 

Matters stood thus upon the memorable day 
when the Ingot, soon after entering the tropics, 
encountered the terrible typhoon, whose sudden 
result was the total wreck of that ill-starred craft, 
with the loss of every life, except those of Paul 
and Clare, the one saved by God's grace, the 
other granted by His mercy to the frantic appeals 
of human Jove. 

And this story, with all its wild details, details 
that we have perforce omitted, pictured itself for 
Clare upon the evening sky, whispered in the 
rhythmical plash of the waters, rang through the 
sudden call of the strange birds, rustled in the 
palm-leaves, haunted her in the still midnight, 
looked at her from the myriad eyes of the st»rry 
heaven. 

She brooded over its every. feature, she peered 
into its ugly shadows as she had never done while 
she could fly for refuge to the things about her. 
But now that she stood apart from life, and no 
longer had a present, the past rolled back upon 
her, importunately urging her to remember its 
follies and its sins, to look upon the ruin it had 
wrought in three lives, and to consider if any pos- 
sible future could efface it. 

Until at last, out of this constaht retrospection 
and remorse, grew a wild yearning for pardon and 
reconciliation with Paul. The ocean had dissevered 
the tie binding her to the man she now knew had 
practised upon her credulity to gain his own ends ; 
it had spared only herself and Paul out of all the 
lives it had engulphed that fearful night; it had 
cast them here together to end their lives; and 
was all to be for naught, was only bitterness and 
estrangement henceforth to possess the hearts 
once filled with love and trust ? 

Better than this that she had perished on that 
fearful night, better that Paul had never revived 
from that sicep of death, for sitting beside his 
oo she might have dreamed that had he lived 

e would have forgiven and loved her. 








DON SEBASTIAN. 


Tue readers of our Town Gossip are already 
familiar with the charaeter and peculiarities of Doni- 
zetti’s Opera of ‘‘ Don Sebastian,” recently produced at 
the Academy of Music, in this city, even though they 
may not have witnessed its representation upon the 
stage. It is not necessary, therefore, for us to describe 
itanew. Enough to say here that it abounds in strong 
dramatic situations, one of which is illustrated, in a 
spirited dketch, on page 196. Our Artist has selected, 
for illustration, the scene, in Act IL., wherein Don Se- 
bastian, the wandering King of , is protected 
peer the fury of his Moslem foes, 1, 


da. 

The subject is full of animation and picturesque effect ; 
and it is, we think, herein treated with taste and spirit, 
80 as to bring the scene vividly before the reader’s ° 
Heightened by lights, and richly colored costume, and 
graphic mov t, and’ delici music, it is, in repre- 
sentation, one of the -most Geen” agreeable 
scenes ever produced upon the stage. 





THE . ALLIGATOR. 


Ir is believed that the alligator cannot 
devour its food like other animals ; that after seizing any 
animal he carries it away and secretes it in a hole ; and 
that when partially decomposed, he takes a piece into 
his jaws, rises to the surface, throws it up, and then 
catches it. The proper way to set an alligator hook is 
to suspend it, when baited, from a forked twig stuck 
into the ground, so that the bait hangs tem ly over 
the water. In this way I have seen seven 
tors, or rather crocodiles, hauled out of one tank in one 
morning, the hooks having been set over night. River 
alligators are not easily caught. 

Two e cows, of breed, were feeding close 
to the of a river in the district oy ~S when 
an ator seized one of them by the h : the other 
cow, which was cow after the custom of the coun- 
try, to the one which was seized, did all in her power to 
resist the efforts of the foe to drag them into the water, 
but in Tale 1 after © vielens aenaee Dem cows Gass 


. to the dis 
trict, and my informant, accompanied by e Singha- 
lese, went up to the river in pursuit. 

About a mile distant from where the cows had been 
seized, in a nice, sequestered spot, they discovered the 
alligator. He had beaten down and smoothed for him- 
self a comfortable bed of water-rushes, and here had 
laid the carcases of the two cows, — he, stretched at 

e 


quietly upon him, one of them fired at his head, 
hitting him in what is called his “false eye.’” His aim 
was true, but the alligator had time “- into the 
water, and there sank to the bottor. ey than began 
poking their boat poles into the mud, and at last felt tie 
aligaton below, apparently lifeless. The question now 
was, who should go down and in after him? An 
undertaking which everybody politely offered to leave to 
some else. At last one man, who had prime: him- 
self for the occasion, said he would go down and 

the cat. So he descended and soom came up again, de- 
e that the was 


WHAT IS LIFE? 
BY ST. GUILD E. ROY. 


Is life an empty dream, 
A cloud of vapor fringed with gold? 
Its trials what they seem, 
Tyrants of stern and vengeful mould, 
Or mercy’s gentle gleam? 


Is life an idle tale, 
In listless moments vainly told? 
A ship before the gale, 
Upon the billows aimless rolled, 
Without a chart or sail ? 


Is life a gaudy gem 
That in the market may be sold 
By Shylock, hard and grim, 
That will become, as we grow old, 
Pale, valueless and dim ? 


Is life a garment rare, 
Made for the noble and the bold 

With c art and care, 
But laid aside till plait and fold 

Are marred beyond repair ? 


Is life a meteor pale, 

Upheld by spirit fingers cold, 
Of ghosts of saddest wail, 

That have through devious wand’rings strolled, 
Tillgkope and purpose fail? 


Life is a fearful thing, 
By Wisdom Infinite controlled, 
Dawn of eternal spring, 
A precious treasure that we hold, 
A holy offering. 


FEMALE SOLDIERS. 


We had ridden hard and far, but our efforts 
to overtake the enemy had proved unsuccessful, 
and now we sat in our tent, vainly striving to be 
cheerful and contented. 

Major Hardy, Captain Mason and myself were 
the three senior officers on the staff of a general 
officer, distinguished equally for his valor in the 
field and his wisdom in the council. No man 
could be more truly and devotedly attached to 
their commander than were we, and few have ever 
had the good fortune to be under one more 
worthy of that attachment. But this does not tell 
my story. 

Our tent, which had weathered many a storm, 
was pitched upon a damp, uneven piece of 
ground—furniture we had none—but our faithful 
contraband had somewhere found three boards on 
which we thankfully stretched our weary limbs, 
and, wrapped in our blankets, watched the dis- 
tant picket guard, the camp, far, far below us in 
the valley, and the brilliant signal lights which, 
ever and anon flashing up against the dark sky, 
assured us that others were as vigilant as our- 
selves. 

Hardy lay where the light from the fire at our 
door fell upon his face, and I think no true man 
would have been ashamed to acknowledge that 
the bright drops which glistened on his cheeks 
were tears, or that it was the thought of a dear 
young wife and beautiful child, far absent now, 
perhaps never to be seen again on earth, which 
caused them to flow. You could find no truer 
soldier than Hardy. Through the Mexican war 
he had won the praise and esteem of every officer 
under whom he served, and the hearts of all sub- 
ordinates ; and now, when he had “ settled down,” 
as he said, and had married a lovely girl to whom 
he had long been attached, came tho President’s 
call for men to defend our country. Among the 
first to enter the field was Hardy, and his name 
had been distinguished for many a deed of won- 
derful daring and bravery. 

Mason had drawn his “downy couch,” as he 
called it, near the fire, and was busily engaged in 
deciphering a piece of old newspaper which he 
had found in a deserted house during the day’s 
ride. Mason, I think, was our General’s pet 
officer. He was so brave, so gallant, such a 
thorough soldier and true gentleman, so frank 
enteem, so wise in planning an attack, and yet 
so modest in advancing his opinions, so pleasant 
a companion in the long rests which we occa- 
sionally take in the Army of the Potomac, that 
truly— 

“ w him but to love 
Ge named him but to preibe.”” 
I had withdrawn myself to a dark.corner of the 
tent, and it would have been difficult for me to say 
whether I was most thoroughly heart-sick or 
worn-out physically. 

Mason was the first to break the long silence. 

“ Well, for my part,” quoth he, “‘ I don't believe 
one word of women’s enlisting and serving as 
soldiers. Every paper you take up is full of some 
such trash. I don’t believe that any woman could 
bear the fatigue and exposure, or thet they would 
have the courage to stand before a volley of 
musketry.” : 

Hardy laughed. 

“You heard about the General's wife at lair 
Oaks, didn’t you, Mase ?” 

“No; what was it ?” 

“Well, you remember how 








rebels use to wake us every morning just befors | 


} woman from the bottom of my heart that does en- 


carriage to be in readiness at a moment’s warning, 
secured a large amount of money which she had 
with her upon her person, and then, after listen- 
ing for some time to the incessant firing, and, 
watching the shells as they whizzed about in the 
distance, she fold her gervant to call her if the 
sergeant of the guard at headquarters pronounced | 
it necessary for her to retire, or if the Genoral | 
sent her any message, and returned to her tent. 
When, after silencing the enemy, the General 
returned about breakfast time, he found her 
sleeping as quietly and peacefully as a tired child. 
When she awoke, she told him she was deter- 
mined not to leave there as long as she could 
stay without a hindrance to him, and that, con- 
fident he would return to her.in safety, she had 
lain down to rest and fallen asleep.” - 

Yes,” said Mason, ‘that may all be true, but 
in he first place, there are very few women like 
Mrs. Gordon, and in the next, how long do you 
think even she could stand the wear and tear of a 
soldier’s life? Not six weeks, I believe.” 

“Perhaps not,” replied Hardy. “I pity any 


list, let the reason be what it may. There must 
be something very wrong, somewhere.” 

“The other diy at inspection,” said 
‘* Jay, the assistant-surgeon of the 49th, said he’d 
bet that splendid bay of his that one of the cor- 
porals in Company A, of the 10th, was a,woman. 
I haven’t seen him since to inquire, but I never 
should have thought of suspecting the man—the 
woman, I mean.” 

Hardy did not reply. 

** Mason,” said I, “‘do you remember at Bull 
Run, when we were both in the 7th infantry, what 
a splendid young fellow we had for a color-ser- 
geant? How gallantly he defended his flag, and 
then how almost miraculously he saved Colonel 
Blair’s life in the charge ?” 

** Indeed I do!” replied the captain with enthu- 
siasm, starting to his feet as he spoke, “it was 
the most gallant action performed that day. Why, 
doctor, his hands were all shattered to pieces by 
a ball passing through them as he grasped the 
flag, yet he managed to hold it by pressing it to 
his breast with his arms, though he must have 
suffered awful agony. Blair said he had yiven up, 
ever getting out of that scrape alive, when this 
fellow came dashing along, and throwing himself 
between him and the enemy, received in his own 
body the ball intended for the Colonel. I never 
saw a man feel anything as Blair did that. I never 
could get him to speak of it but once, and then 
he seemed most powerfully and deeply affected.’ 

“You never surmised that the color-sergeant 
of the 7th was a woman ?” I asked quietly. 

** By George! Do you really mean it, doctor,” 
exclaimed Mason in astonishment, and even the 
quiet Hardy started up from his board and looked 
at me to see if I were in earnest. 

** You need not stare so,”’ I continued. “I am 
telling you the truth. I dressed the poor crea- 
ture’s wounds that night, and the next day she 
sent for me and told me hersecret. She had been 
left an orphan when quite young, and Blair’s 
mother, who was very wealthy, had taken her 
into her family as a sort of confidential servant, 
keeping her mostly in her ows apartments. In 
this way she had seen more of Blair than she 
would have done under ordinary circumstances. 
He was a handsome, dashing young fellow, and 
almost unconsciously to herself, and entirely so to 
him, she became deeply attached to him. Not 
long before the war broke out, he married and 
brought his wife home to live. This opened poor 
Margaret’s eyes to the sad truth that her peace 
of mind was gone for ever, and unable to endure 
the misery to which she knew she must be sub- 
jected if she remained in the family, she pleaded 
ill health as a reason for leaving them and spend- 
ing the summer with an old friend in a distant 
‘part of the country. You know that Blair was one 
of the first to offer his services and raise s regi- 
ment when the war came. Margaret heard of it, 
and, by what means she ditl not tell me, managed 
to disguise herself and enlist init. I can’t ima- 
gine how she escaped detection, but she did, and 
all know with what bravery and coolness she ful- 
filled her duty. When she found that her last 
hours were approaching, she desired me to send 
for the Colonel, and I left them together. What 
passed in that interview no one knows, but in 
about half an hour I was sent for, and found Blair 
looking almost as much like death as the poor girl 
herseli%, Her last words to Blair were, ‘I was 
sure I should save your life in some way, and i 
die happy. Think sometimes of poor Margaret. 
Oh, my God! pardon——’ and the next moment 
Margaret Powers, the brave color-sergeant of the 
7th infantry, was dead.” 

My two auditors made.no comment on my story ; 
Hardy covered his face with his hands, and turned 
away from the light, and Mason sat looking 
thoughtfully into the fire. An hour passed in 
silence, 

Weary as we were, our position was one of too 
much danger to permit us to sleep quietly, and 
we contented ourselves with an occasional doze as 
we lay on our hard beds. 

Suddenly Mason started and listened intently ; 


finished loading his revolver the General had 
mounted, and we were by his side; hastening to 
the front.. Fer « time all was quiet, but: just 
before daybreak the enemy attacked and drov: 
in our pickets, of whom two were killed and 
several wounded, A skirmish followed, and for 
the next few hours I was fully occupied with my 
professional duties. About noon they brought in 
® poor young fellow—a mere boy, apparentiy—and 
one glance at the fearful gash in his head assured 
me that he had but a few moments tolive. I would 
not annoy him by examining his wound as I knew 
I could do nothing to prolong his life or alleviate 
his sufferings. At that moment Mason came in 
with a message from the General, and when his 
eye fell upon the poor fellow before me he 


w. : 

‘tBowex it’s the corporal of the 10th ; the one 
Jay says is a woman.” 

I made no reply ior the breath came more and 
more slowly, the death-dew stood upon the 
smooth, white brow in great drops, and the next 
moment, with one gasp, he died. Jay was right— 
the corporal was a woman—she must have under- 
gone the greatest hardships, and endured the 
Greatest fatigues, for during this campaign we 
uad made long and rapid marches, and as the 
ranks of the 10th were so much thinned by sick- 
mess and casualties, the few who remained were 
subject to double and treble guard duty. After- 
wards I questioned some of the men in her 
company, but none of them had ever suspected 
that their former corporal was a woman, though 
they had frequently noticed her quiet, retiring 
manners, and evident wish to keep by herselfand 
answer no questions. 

So Magon was satistied that a woman migitt 
have sufficient*® courage to face the enemy, and 
strength and fortitude to endure a soldier's hard- 
ships and privations. 


CONSECRATION OF THE NEW 


ROMAN CATHOLIC CATHEDRAL 
At Philadelphia. 


Tae new Roman Catholic Cathedral at Phila- 
delphia has at last been completed, and \edicated to the 
sacred service of religion. The ceremony of consecra- 
tion was performed on Sunday, Nov. 20th, in the pre- 
sence of an i se of spectators. We 
commemorate this interesting event by publishing, on 
the first page of this paper, an illustfation of the solemn 
anu imposing rite of blessing the Cathedral walls. The 
ceremeny was performed by the Right Rev. James F. 
Wood, Bishop of Philadelphia, a portrait of whom w'll 
be found upon page 205. The Bishop, in our picture, 
is depicted in his ical robea, wearing his mitre of 
gold cloth, holding in one hand his brass crosier, in- 
dicative of his office of Shepherd of Souls, and in the 
other his silver instrument, from which he sprinkles 
holy water upon the walls of the church. His cope is 
supported by two deacons, arrayed in their official gar- 
ments—lace, over black, shot through with flowers and 
grapevine, in bright colors, on a white ground. The 
ceremonia) thus indicated is one of tne most significant 
and impressive of the many rites of the church, and it 
was on this occasion performed with singular pomp 
and splendor. 

The corner-stone of this magniticent Cathedral was 
laid Sept. 9th, 1846, by the late mich lamented Dr. 
Kenrick, then Bishop of Philadelphia, and subsequently 
Bishop of Baltimore. Bishop Noumann, who succeeded 
Dr. Kenrick in the Bishopric of Philadeiphia, coutinued 
the work; but neither of these prelates lived to see it 
completed. It has been finished under the guardian 
care of Bishop Woed. It was designed by the cminent 
architect Napoleon Le Brun, and has been erected under 
his superintendence. Its cost, about half a mulion 
dollars, has been defrayod by voluntary contributions, 
chiefly from Catholics, but also’from Protestauis, col- 
lected, from time to time, during the eighteen years 
which have been consumed in building it. A noble and 
lasting memorial has thus been erected to earnest liber- 
ality and sincere Christian devotion. 

The Cathedral is, with one exception—in the city of 
Mexico—the largest church on this continent. It is 
built in the form of a cross, and is 216 feet lonv, 196 
feet wide, and 102 ieet high, to the apex of the pediment. 
The extreme diameter of the dome at its base is 71 fee, 
and its entire height is over 210 feet. The vault over 
the great nave and transepta is about 18'teet high, cylin- 
drical and panelled. Over the intersections of the 
cross vaults is the celebrated “ pendentive dome,” 
which is in the highest degree grand and imposing. 
The side aisles and transepts are divided from tho nave 
by massive piers. These picrs support the arches on 
which the clerestory is built; the piers being richly 
ornamented with foliated mouldings, relieved by fluted 
pilasters of the Corinthian order, with enriched base 
and capitals. These pillars support an entablature, in- 
cluding the architrave, frieze, cornice and blocking 
course, over: which springs the vaulted semi-circular 
ceiling. The nave and transepts are each 50 feet wide, 
and perspectively 192 feet and 128 feetlong. The domed 
aisles are 22 feet wide and 47 feethicgh. The sanctuary, 
or chancel, is 50 feet wide and 44 feet deep; the chapels 
on each side are 22 fegt wide and 39 feet long The 
interior of the ma'n d@ me is 61 feet in diameter, and its 
height 156 feet above the pavement. 

The location of the building, on 18th street, facing on 
Logan square, is o i and picturesq The 
material of the church is dark brown stone. Its archi- 
tecture is the richest style of Roman Corinthian. Its 
front, on 18th ttreet, designed by Mr. John Newman, con- 
sists of a portico of four enormous columne, 60 fect high 
and six fect in diameter, the bases and capitals being 
richly sculptured. The inscription upon the frieze is— 














then, without a word, sprang to the side of his 
horse which was fast.ned near the tent, and 





those rascally ; hands. 


began placing the saddle upon him with his own 
We hastily followed his example, and in | 
a few minutes stood, thoroughly cquipped, beside | 


sunrise, by a dozen or so of shails, or a few | our horses, ready to mount. ‘Then I asked: 


volieys of musketry? Mis. Gordon had come 
down for a day or two, and insisted upon staying 


in the tent near the outworks with her husband. | 
her arrival, the enemy | 
began firing in earnest, and one or two sheils burst | 


The morning after 


quite near her tent. Of course the General sprang 
up at the first sound, and was soon with us, 


directing in person the fire of our batteries. He | 
‘before I did. He is as ready for action a6 ny | itseif in humble adoration, before the Almi: ity Muster, 


did not stop to give his wife any directions how 


to proceed in case it proved to be an attack in , 


force of the cacmy, but trusicd entirely to acr 


owa good sense and Covizicn.. Ske ordered her 


** What is it, Mason ?” 
* The jong roll,” he replied. 
** Where ?” asked Hardy. j 
“On the right ; Devereaux Division, I think.” | 
* Another stampede among Fazciby’s mules, | 
probably,” said 3. } 
“No,” said Mason. “FHazelby is on tne left | 


| ing backs. 


«« Ad majorem Dei gioriam”’ (to the greater glory of God). 
The main entrance is approached by a flight of steps 40 
feet long. The floor of the church is of marble, laid 
upon brick arches. Argund the sanctuary is a railing 
of white Italian warble. The pews are of white pine, 


capped with mahozany, and are furnished with revolv- 


A fresco painting of the Crucifixion, by 
Constantine Brumidi, over the main altar, is one of the 
most stviking features in the internal decorations of the 
Cathedral. Other paintings adorn the church. which 
is also viorious with colored giass and statuary, over all 


| which magnificence the softened light, fallinc from 
above, sheds a holy lustre, in perfect keeping with the 
sanctity of the place. Here, through years—it may be 


now, and besides tho General heacd it and started | tough centuries—the devotion of man will express 


one when there’s fighting ahead. Have you any! while the great Cathedral itself will bo, to iutuie ages, 


cartrides to fit my pistol, doctor?” 


a testimony to the pious cnergy and Clr-st-.. avore,of 


I gave taem to him, and even beivre ae had | the present generstion. 
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A LOVER’S THOUCHTS. 


How many thoughts I give thee! 
Come hither on the grass, 

And if thou’lt count unfafling 
The green blades as we pass ; 

Or the leaves that sigh and tremble, 
To the sweet wind of the west, 

Or the rippling of the river, 
Or the sunbeams on its breast, 

I'll count the thoughts I give thee, 
My beautiful, my blest! 


How many joys I owe thee! 
Come sit where waves run high, 
And caunt the heaving billows, 
That break on the shores and die— 
Or the grains of sand they fondle, 
When the storms are overblown, 
Or the pearls in the deep-sea caverns, 
Or the stars in the milky zone, 
And I'll count the joys I owe thee, 
My beautiful, my own! 


And how much love I proffer! 
Come scoop the ocean dry, 
Or weigh in thy tiny balance 
The star ships of the sky ; 
Or twine around thy fingers, 
The sunlight streaming wide, 
Or fold it in thy bosom, 
While the world is dark beside ; 
And Ill tell how much I love thee, 
My beautiful, my bride! 


MEDUSA. 


CHAPTER Il.—CONTINUED. 


On the Monday following the eventful Monday 
described, true to her original plan, Mrs, Brande 
came up to town, and, faithful to her appoint- 
ment, drove up to the Piccadily entrance of St. 
James’s Hall at ten minutes before eight o’éluck. 
She was a real child about her amusements, and 
always liked to be there ever so long before the 
beginning. She found her cousin, early as it was, 
already in waiting for her at the door. 

“What have you been doing with yourself all 
day, you bad boy,” she said, as he helped her out 
of the carriage, ‘‘ that you never came to look me 
up, though you knew I was to arrive by tif 
twelve o’clock train?” 

“T couldn’t, dear,” he answered ; “I was at a 
monster concert and couldn’t get away ; it began 
at one, and was not over before half-past six. I 
had got helplessly jammed in, and had to bear 
my fate as best I might, and bide my time to the 
end.” 

*‘ Good heavens!” she said, ‘‘ what an ostrich’s 
stomach for music you must have! Fond as I am 
of it I couldn’t have done that, and then do this 
onthe top of it ; no wonder that you look dead beat! 
Was it a good concert? What did you hear?” 

“Oh, a lot of things,” he answered, carelessly ; 
‘“‘¥'m sure I don’t know what.” 

** And who sang ?” asked she. 

‘* Let me see,” said Mr. Saville. ‘Oh, a whole 
heap of people sang—everybody sang—I can’t 

recollect who.” 

He had taken care to secure the same seate of 
the week before, and when they arrived, he 
noticed with emotion that the first six places on 
the front bench close to them were still empty. 
As the hour of commencing drew near, he was in 
astate of abstraction that at last became quite 
apparent to bis cousin; he hardly he what 
she said to him, and scarcely answered when he 
had heard. The orchestra was filling by degrees, 
and he kept his eyes riveted upon the people as 
they entered. 

‘My dear Edward,” said Mrs. Brande, ‘‘ who in 
the world are you looking for among all those 
shabby people up there on the platform ?” 

“Tam looking for a checked shawl and a gray 
‘worsted stocking,” he answered. 

But he looked in vain. Presently a party of 
people rustled past him, the women’s gowns 48 
they brushed by tilled him with a strange agita- 
tion. He recognised them—they were the people 
of the Monday before—and took the same seats 
ou the front bench. There was the elderly gen- 
tleman with the red nose, the daughter with the 
spectacles and the big music-book, the stout 
mother with the pagoda on her head, and her 
bottle of smelling-salts in her hand, and they had 
brought with them a son of fifteen who took the 
place next to Mr. Saville, who could have kicked 
him. Our friend was in an irritable frame of 
mind, and the boy fidgeted him into a perfect 
fever. The youth’s neckcloth was too stiff, and 
he craned his neck about incessantly ; then his 
waistcoat was too tight for him, and he tried to 
ease himself by first unbuttoning the three upper 
buttons, and then buttonigg them up again, and 
unbuttoning the four lowef ones, so as alternately 
to relieve the diferent portions of his suffering 
person. Harty Brande was quite delighted with 
the boy ; he had chilblatas too, and after rubbing 
his wretched feet togethe, and making his boots 
creak till he nearly drove his neighbor wild, he 
finally kicked both his boots off at the heel, after 
which he sighed deeply and seemed rather better. 
Harty, who had a great sense of fun, was 
thoroughly wrapped up in him. Edward Saville 
thought with savage delight of the end of the 
concert, and the momgnt when he would have to 
put those boots on again. The music came, the 
music went; the evening had come, and was 
yone, and Edward had accompanied his cousin 
home, and was now sitting by a bright fire in her 
small drawing-room, moodily drinking a very 
good cup of tea. é' 

“My dear boy,” she said to him, “ whatails you? 
You don’t seem half glad to see me, whatever the 
reason may be ; and I am so disappointed about 
it that I really don't think I shall tell you some- 
thing which I had imagined would have given 


7 Yon, I am glad to see you, Harty, dear,” he 
. * 





said, kissing her hand affectionately ; “‘ but I am 
tired, and out of spirits, and the music and that 
hot room together have finished me. Decidedly 
London is a mistake at this season of the year; 
and to-morrow when you start, I think it not at all 
unlikely that you will find me at the station ready 


to accompany you back to Herne Court.” 


‘Don’t go to the station to-morrow, then, for if 
you do, you won’t find me,” she said, laughing ; 
‘this is exactly what I was nursing up as such a 
treat to delight you with—William has gone for a 
few days’ hunting to the Digbys, and I have a holi- 
I thought you’d be so 
pleased! But you don’t even make the demon- 
strations that bare civility requires, and I feel 


day until Saturday. 


quite mortified. I had meant to go everywhere 
this week, and had reckoned upon you for the 
partner of all my little dissipations.” 

‘* My dear Harty, I shall be delighted to go with 
you everywhere; but on Thursday I can go 
nowhere, 


I must spend the last evening with her. Beside 
this last week I have given myself a sickener o' 
music, and just at the present moment feel very 
much as if I would rather never hear another 
note as long as I live. Last Monday, I went as 
you know to that ill-fated’ place we were at to- 
night.” 

Here Mrs. Brande burst out laughing, but on 
looking rouni at him, saw with surprise that he 
was perfectly serious. 

“On Tuesday I was at the Vocal Association— 
one Wednesday there was Benedict’s concert—on 
Thursday I went to Henry Leslie’s Choir—on 
Friday there was the Israel in Egypt at Exeter 
Haitl—and on Saturday I was at Covent Garden, 
I can’t go to any more music!” i’, 

‘But, my dear Edward, what could induce you 
to go to these places in such frightful quick suc- 
cession ?” ’ 

“* Medusa,” he said, with a nervous little laugh. 

She pressed him in vain for an explanation ; she 
could get nothing further out of him. As he was 
bidding her good-night, she kept hold of his 
hand, and said to him: 

“Tell me who Medusa is?” 

“Only a woman with gray worsted stockings, 
and a checked shawl,” he answered, and left her. 
CHAPTER 10. 

Epwarp Saviiitz had passed a feverish, un- 
satisfactory week ; haunted by the strange face 
he had seen at the concert, he had (as he told his 


tousin) gone by turns to every musical entertain- ! 


ment in London, for the chance of meeting the 
pale lady again. Everything about her seemed 
mysterious. That she was foreign he had no 
doubt, most probably German, he thought, as he 
recollected the circumstance of tke knitting ; and 
then he passionately regretted that this should 
not have occurred to him at the time. He had 
lived for years in Germany, and the language was 
as familiar to him as his own; if he had spoken 
to her in German, perhaps she might have answer- 
ed him. 

At last, exasperated by all these unsuccessful 
efforts to see her again, worried by recollections 
he could not banish, and speculations that arrived 
at no conclusions, in a sort of spite at himself he 
made up his mind to think that after all she was 
probably only one of the many foreign women of 
disreputable career with whom London is always 
teeming. Her costly clothes looked like the thing 
enough—so did her being there all alone—and 
then he remembered that irreproachable distinc- 
tion of appearance, the quiet of her demeanor, 
and the pale face and wistful eyes seemed to re- 
proach him for his thought. 

If Edward Saville had had a profession, or an 
occupation of any sort, he would not have been 
subject to this kind of possession ; but from a boy 
he had been his own master ; and as, owing to his 
independent means, he had had life pretty much 
his own way, and had never met with anything 
like wholesome opposition to any of his wishes, 
while blasé upon all the ordinary pursuits and 
pleasures of most young men, he was capable of 
being roused to an almost insane degree of excite- 
ment by any adventure which seemed attended 
with doubt or difficulty. 

However, continual concerts had somewhat 
damped his ardor, and at the end-of this week of 
disappointment, provoked with his want of suc- 
cess, he thought himself a fool for his pains, and 
made up his mind that nothing should induce him 
to pursue his wild-goose chase any further ; and 
so he devoted himself very thoroughly to his 
cousin, and took her to all the places she wished to 
go to, except to Leslie’s Choir; it would have 
brought his recent disappointment too vividly 
before his eyes; besides, he was engaged to his 
sister, and, as we have seen, he refused to accom- 
pany Mrs. Brande there. On Friday, when he 
was calling, he asked her how she had liked her 


evening. 

* Quite charming,” she said ; “ we had all man- 
ner of lovely things, and then wound up with 
Mendelssohn’s Hymn of Praise, which I had never 
heard before. I never liked anything’ so much in 
my life, though I am free to gonfess that during 
the last chorus I only listened with half an ear to 
the music, for I suddenly caught sight of a face 
so unlike any face I ever saw before, and that 
looked so curious altogether, that I could not take 
my eyes off it.” 

‘“* Yes,” said her cousin, absently, “‘ one does see 
such faces sometimes.” 

“T am sure,” she went on, “there must be a 
story to that face. Edward, don’t you believe 
that when people look like that they have stories ? 
I haven’t a story, and I don’t look like that; you 
haven't a story, and you don’t look like that; 
don’t tell me that people look like that for no- 

“Like what, in the first place?” he asked, 
laughing. ‘“‘And in the secand, did the face 
belong to a man or a woman? for you haven't told 





me evyem that yet. 1 dare say it’s the man with 


My sister starts for Malta with her 
husband at eight o’clock on Friday morning, and | 


the big red beard, whom one sees everywhere— 
you always go mad upon beards.” 

“It was a woman,” said Harty, impetuously ; 
‘and the only thing in the world she was like was 
an ecstatic triumphant Virgin, in an Assumption 
by some glorious old master. She was just two 
rows behind me, and when I first caught sight of 
her, she was leaning back with her hands clasped 
in her lap, her face was turned upwards towards 
the orchestra, and had a rapturous transfigured 
aspect, such as I never saw on any human face 
before. And oh, what eyes! It was not only the 
beauty of them, but a look they had in them, as 
if all the time they saw something that we none 
of us could see. It seemed as if only the husk of 
her were sitting there, and that her soul was 
away, away, away, bathed in the light of a para- 
dise that was invisible to her grosser sense.” 

**Some Southern woman, probably,” said Ed- 
ward. “One sees rays of light stream from those 
dark faces sometimes in a marvellous way.” 

‘No, she wasn’t Italian,” interrupted Harty, 
eagerly ; “‘she was not dark, she was a fair 
woman, with heaps of light hair, and a face as 
white as marble.” (Edward Saville’s heart gave 
a great jump.) ‘And what was so wonderful 
about her was her e inary uncondcious- 
ness ; it seemed to isolate her so completely from 
the whole room. She had no one with her— 
wasn’t it odd for so young a woman? She can’t 
be more than three or four-and-twenty; she 
passed out close before me, and Leaw thatshe was 
alone—you’ll think I am gone quite crazy on the 
subject, but her dress, too, was so very peculiar : 
she had got on a gown of—” 

* Violet velvet, I know, and a diamond comb!” 
exclaimed Edward Saville, starting up in a state of 
great excitement. ‘My dear Harty, can you tell 
me anything about that woman?” he said, taking 
both her hands. ‘“‘ You say that you left the con- 
cert-reom together ; did you see, her drive off? 
Did you hear what direction was given to the 
coachman ?” 

“No,” said his cousin, in amazement at the 
degree of agitatien he expressed. ‘Her car- 
riage was just before mine ; there was an elderly- 
looking man waiting for her at the door, and 
* Home!’ was the only direction given.” 

Mrs. Brande knew the riddle now, and M 
was revealed. She was troubled for her cougin ; 
he looked worn and haggard, and his manner was 
so disturbed that she felt quite unhappy about 
him. She moved heaven and earth to get him to 
promise to go down with her the next day into the 
country, but was obliged to leave town without 
him, and, what was worse, with but little apparent 
prospect of seeing him for some time to come. 

@{he months passed; winter had rolled into 
spring, and Edward Saville was still in London, 
Harty wrote to him continually from Herne Court, 
loading him with little commissions to execute for 
her, that he might be obliged to write, and that 
so she might be kept a little aw courant of his life, 
She did not gather much information, however, 
on this head; he dil what she asked, but was 
silent about himself; the letters were short, un- 
satisfactory, and read sadly ; at least, soit seemed 
to Mrs. Brande’s kind heart. 

One morning he got a note from her containing 
a list of plants, which she begged he would be so 
good as to order for her from some nursery- 
grounds on the Bayswater road. It was a lovely 
morning towards the middle of May ; he got into 
a Hansom, and went off in search of the florist. 
There was a brougham waiting at the door, which 
moved a few paces on to let himdrawup. He 
passed through the little shop into the nursery- 
garden behind the house. 

The master of the shop was busily engaged at 
some distance with two ladies, who were coming 
down the principal walk towards the shop. They 
were veiled, but a strange throbbing seized 
Edward Saville’s heart as they came nearer, and 
he saw that the one next to him wore a checked 
shawl and common stuff gown. The other was a 
lady dressed in black silk, and held a large nose- 
gay of lilies of the valley in her hand. He stood 
aside breathless as they approached. It was she ; 
he took off his hat as she passed ; she looked full 
at him as she went by, and smiled,*but did not 
return his bow, nor look back once. They got into 
the carriage and drove away. 

Without thinking of Harty, or her commission, 
or of the gaping shopman who was re-entering 
the house, and whom he nearly overthrew in his 
mad haste, Mr. Saville precipitated himself into 
his cab, and desired the man to follow the 
brougham, which was still in sight, but on ahead 
at some little distance before them. They drove 
on for some time upon the Bayswater road, keep- 
ing the carriage steadily in sight all the while, 
until they saw it stop very nearly opposite the gate 
of Kensington Gardens, before a long, low, Gothic 
cottage that stood within walls and a little way 
back from the high road. Here Edward Saville 
saw the young woman whom he supposed to be a 
servant get out and ring the bell. The door was 
opened by an elderly man, whom he recognised as 
the one he had seen at the hall. The carriage 
drove off empty, and the two women disappeared 
into the house. 

He discharged his cab, and then walked leisure- 
ly past the cottage. It looked astonishingly rural 
among all the other suburban residences. Home 
Cottage was the name of the spruce little white 
box with the bright green blinds jist before it. It 
appeared to have a large garden at the back, for 
over the wall he could see a considerable space 
untenanted with houses, and in which there were 
three or four trees: real trees of respectable 
magnitude. The cottage was of a light stone 
color ; there was clear blue in the heavens, soft 
white clouds were sailing about, a fresh spring 
wind tempered the mid-day heat, and a lithe 
cherry tree, covered with blossoms, was nodding 
its white head in at the latticed bedroom windows 
in front; it was a very pretty picture. Having 
made this inspection of the premises, he turned 





back again and raug at the beil. 





“Pray can you tell me if Mrs. Brande live 
here ?” he said, when the old man 

“There is no such person here,” was the reply, 
very crustily given, and with a strongly-marked 
German accent. 

“Do you know, by any chance, if there is such 
& person in the neighborhood ?” pursued Edward, 
as he saw the door gradually closing against him. 

“ There is no such person,” said the old man 
again, and shut the door in his face. 

He erossed the road and turned into Kensington 
Gardens. The great walk, which is generally the 
favorite resort of nursemaids and their smal] 
charges, was nearly empty, and he wandered on 
in almost complete solitude among the trees until 
he came to the round pond. In the retirement 
of that lovely place he tried to collect his thoughts 
and calm the agitation of his mind. At last he 
had found her! He had no project, no plan, and 
he hardly felt any desire to make one. He knew 
where she lived; she could escape him no more! 
He had found her. ll the harassing anxiety of 
the last weary months seemed to roll away in one 
deep sigh of relief. It was enough, and he sat 
down to enjoy the new, divine sense of rest in 
which his heart was 

Edward Saville passed once more before the 
cottage on his way back to the nursery garden; 
no one was to be seen, but he heard the sound of 
a pianoforte, which was being played upon in a 
masterly manner. After executing Mrs. Brande’s 
commission, he asked the shopkeeper who the ladies 
were whom he had seen there in the morning. 

“Well, sir,” said the man, “‘they’re fageign 
ladies ; they come down a’most every morning, 
between twelve and one o’clock, and buy as many 
lilies of the valley as I can cut for them. I have 
sent flowers down to the house once or twice; 
they live at Home Cottage ; it’s a long low house, 
sir, a good bit further down the road.” 

This he knew. 

** Did you say they were foreign ?” he inquired. 

** Yes, sir; I’ve got the name down in my book.” 
The man opened his book and pointed to a diree- 
tion that was written in it. Mr. Saville read: 
‘Mrs. Hausmann, Home Cottage, Bayswate 
Road.” 

The next morning, by twelve o’clock, he was at 
the garden, and made the gardener cut him all 
the lilies in the valley that were out. He had 
made up his mind to leave them at the cottage 
anonymously, and trust to the feminine instinct 
of the pale lady to guess from whom they came. 
He had just paid for the flowers when he saw the 
two well-known figures arrive. They passed 
through the shop and went up the broad pathway 
to speak to the gardener. Mr. Saville was ina 
side walk, and. watched the conversation at some 
distance. He saw the man point to him and 
shake his head—they were evidently being told 
that there were no lilies for them this morning. 
He changed his mind at once, and decided that, 
instead of leaving the flowers at the house, he 
would offer them in person. He went into the 
shop and waited, the {adies took a little turn in 
the grounds and then came baek. They entered 
the shop, and he was just preparing to speak to 
them, when the pale lady, who was passing close 
to him, suddenly snatched the flowers out of his 
hand, and, without a word, made for the carriage, 
followed by her companion, who was in fits of 
laughter. Encouraged by this extraordinary 

freedom of manner in both the women, Edward 
proceeded at once towards the cottage. He had 
not gone a hundred paces before the old man- 
servant met and passed “him on the road. Ho 
hastened on and rung af thedoor. It was opened 
this time by a little maid-of-all-work. 

**Is Madame Hausmann at home ?” said he. 

** No, she’s out,” answered the girl. 

‘** But the ather ladies, are they at home ?” 

“Yes, Mise Elizabeth came in about twenty 
minutes ago.” ° 

Oh, that was Miss Elizabeth, wasit? I have 
just met her, with her maid, at the nursery-garden. 
Will you take in my card, and ask if she will be 
kind enough to receive me ?” 

“There ain’t no maid but me, and you’ve made 
a mistake,” said the girl; ‘“‘and it’s no use my 
taking in the card, they never sees any one.” 

“But there were two ladies; if one was Miss 
Elizabeth, who was the other one ?” said Edward. 
**Don’t be in such a hurry, my dear,” he con- 
tinued, as he saw the door, which she held in her 
hand, preparing to close upon him as before, 
** you shan’t lose by doing me agoodturn.” And 
he gave her half-a-crown. 

‘Well, there was only Miss Elizabeth and 
Countess Vander, but it’s no use your asking to 
see them; I’ve been here nigh upon two years 
now, and never let any one in yet—two or three is 
come like you, but they never gotin. I tell you 
they sees no one.” 

“Jane!” cried an angry voice from above, 
‘who are you gossiping with all this time? 
Shut the door this minute, and go back to you 
work |” 

She slammed the door to, and Edward Saville 
turnedaway. Madame Hausmann, Miss Elizabeti: 
and Countess Vander, what an odd hash it al! 
was! He was so deep in his brown study that he 
did not see where he was going, and ran right up 
against a handsome man, with a fair beard, whe 
was coming along at a swinging pace in the op- 
posite direction. By an unerring instinct of the 
heart, Edward Saville knew that he was going to 
the cottage, and turned’ to look after him. He 
was right enough; but the stranger was more 
fortunate than he, for, without asking a single 
question, whon Jane opened the door, the young 
man entered the house. 

Edward retraced his steps, and, as he walked 
slowly before the cottage, he could hear the man’s 
voice and sounds of laughter from within. He 
went past, and looking up at the spruce villa 
that was next door (Europa Point it was called), 
he saw “To Let,” in the windows of the first 
floor. Ho immediately asked to see the mistress 
of the house, imquired sbout terms, and was 60 


= a Fee «© -& & 


cF eg. oe 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








Dee. 17, 1864.| 


< <nmeeenee anes a 





liberal, and made himseli » accommodating, that 
he not only settled every: .. ig then and there, but, 
by dint of a sovereign or two more jndiciously 
thrown in, persuaded the landlady to allow him to 
instal himself in the mansion, which he had taken 
for three months certain, that very evening. — 

He arrived about eight o’clock, having given 
out to all his friends and at his club that he was 
going to leave town. Just as he had jumped out 
of the cab and he was paying the man, he glanced 
up at the next cottage. One of the top windows 
was open, and he saw the young companion of the 
pale lady looking steadily down at him. Their 
eyes met, she colored, and he saw that she had 
recognised him. She called to some one m the 
room, and @ stern-visaged old woman came to the 
window. About half an hour afterwards his nose- 
gay of lilies of the valley was returned to him. 

The evening was excessively hot, and Edward 
Saville was in a fever. His little stuffy lodging, 
with its dingy drab moreen curtains, saturated 
with dust and smoke, seemed to stiflehim. The 
front room was a tolerably pleasant apartment, of 
fair size, but the back drawing-room, which was 
about a quarter as large, entirely overlooked the 
neighboring garden, and of course it was here 
that he took up his residence. He threw open 
the narrow windows as wide as they would go and 
looked out. ' It was ten o’clock then, and a lovely 
moonlight night. From the next house he could 
hear the sound of music, the exquisite slow move- 
ment of Chopin’s second sonata in B minor was 
wafted over the wall to him, and the young man, 
melted by the soft air and by the tenderness in his 
own soul, leaned his arms upon the window and 
listened with his eyes full of tears. 

Suddenly a loud slam, as if the piano had been 
violently shut- down, broke the silence, the door 
of the drawing-room, which gave upon the garden, 
was thrown wide open, and out rushed the pale 
lady with a sheet of music in her hand, followed 
by the man he had knocked up against in the 
morning. She flew round and round the garden 
in the moonlight, dodging in and out among the 
trees and bushes with the young man in full chase 
aiter her, while their peals of laughter echoed 
through the still air. Edward Saville stood mo- 
tionless watching them, glued to the window and 
devoured by jealousy. At last the young man 
doubled adroitly round one of the bushes and 
caught her full in his arms. They had a sharp 
struggle for the music, during which her comb 


_ tumbied out, and all her hair came down, cover- 


ing her to her very feet. She was beaten at last, 
and he got the music. , 

“ Ach lieber, Wilhelm,” she sighed. “* Ich bin 
so mide, lass mich ruhen!” (‘ Ah, dear William,” 
shegsighed, “I am eo tired! Let me rest.”) 

Close by them was a bench, under one of the 
large trees on the lawn. They both sat down. 
Presently she fell asleep. How lovely she looked 
lying there cradled in his arms! The moonlight 
touched her pale face and the rose in her bosom, 
and fell upon the clouds of her fair hair, while 
little dark tremulous shadows of leaves, thrown 
by a swaying branch, flickered here and there 
across her white dress. Once or twice he softly 
moved back her hair from off her face, and once 
Edward saw him stoop his head and kiss her fore- 
head, 

“Come in! come in!” cried a harsh woman’s 
voice from the house ; “‘ you'll catch your deaths 
of cold!” 

She did not wake, and he carried her, all sleep- 
ing as she was, like a baby into the house. Soon 
after, Edward heard the front door shut, and saw 
tue young man walk down the road, humming a 
conténted little tune to himself. 


NEW BOOKS. 


As the Christmas holidays approach, books 
for the young become numerous on the shelves of the 
booksellers. Two of these have attracted our attention. 
The first is entitled Frank’s Campaign, and is published 
by Mr. Loring, of Boston. Its writer is Mr. Horatio 
Alger, Jr., whose pen is familiar to the habitual readers 
of this paper. It is a well written story, full of unpre- 
tentious interest, and inspired by genial feeling and 
good moral motive. It is well printed, and we can con- 
scientiously commend it to parents, as an agreeable pre- 
sent tor theirchildren. If favorably received, Mr. Alger 
proposes to publish other works of a similar character, 
adapted to the tastes of the young. 

Auother, and an excellent publication of the same 
class, is The American Boys’ Book, published by Messrs. 
Dick & Fitzgerald, of this city. It is comprehensive in 
details, and handso:uely illustrated, and it tar excels its 
English prototype. I¢ is cubellished with over 600 en 
gravings, in a suitable style of art, and it is altogether 
a very attractive epitome of the sports and acconiplish- 
ments of boys. It is well elapted to the you 'g of trom 
ten to twenty years of age, and we foncy it may yield 
instruction and pleasure to children of even maturer 
years. We cordially commend it to all parents, or good 
uncles, who wish to make the boys happy at Christmas 
time. . 





Menars. Ticknor & Fields, of Boston, have published, 
in “blue and gold” style, Mrs. Jameson's Legends of 
Monastic Orders, as represented in the fine arts. The 
work has long been iu circulation, and has acquired a 
Permanent reputation among the best books of its class, 
Mrs. Jameson wrote in deep sympathy with art, and 
« torvent love and reverence for ita grand achicvomente; 
snd thus her works are clevating in spirit, as well as 
rich in culture, and oxtremely yraceful in style. The 
present edition of the ** Legends” is embellished with 
& portrait of Titian. 





The same publishers have issued, iu very neat «ress, 
a third series of /ymns of the Ages. This volume, like 
its predecessors, consists of extracts from the sacred 
poetry of the beat writers of différent nations. The 
™ loctions have been made with severe good taste, os 

cll as deferenée to Christian ventiment: and the result 
is a collection of pocms as satisfactory to critical literary 
indement as it is comforting to pious minds 


An Anti-Slavery novel, called Wajfieood, has been pub- 


REBEL PLOT TO BURN THE CITY 


OF NEW YORK. 
Attempt to Destroy $15,000,000 Worth of 
Hotel Property. 


Txe most diabolical attempt at arson and 
murder of which there is any record in the history of 
our country was made in this city on the night of Friday, 
| the 25th of November. By whom it was made has not 
| yet been settled beyond question; but there is no doubt 
| that the nefarious scheme originated with Southern 
| rebels, who have gained access to our city from the 
| Shelter of neutral Canada. Several persons, suspected 
as perpetrators of this outrage, have been apprehended, 
and the properly severe measures adopted by Gep. Dix 
| will, we doubt not, bring the guilty to punishment, and 

preserve us henceforth trom any similar danger. 

There was so much similarity in all the incendiary 
| attempts of the 25th of November, that it would be mo- 
notonous.and tedious to relate them at length. While 
we must admit the malignity of the intention, we 
cannot commend its ingenuity. The failure was at 
once conspicuous and complete. With one sohtary 
exception, every Guy Fawkes of this memorable 
band of conspirators had a small black leather valise. 
The exception to this black leather rule was the Mr. 
Simpson who set fire to room 302 of the Metropolitan 
Hotel. He had a russet portmanteau, and his attempt was 
one of the most deliberate, he having secreted a bottle 
of phosphorus under the mattress, another in the 
bureau, and a third in his portmanteau. Next to the 
St. Nicholas, the Metropolitan was the most injured, 
the damage amounting to over $1,000. The conspirator, 
who disappeared about an hour before the fire was dis- 
| covered, had taken his room three days before he made 
the attempt. A person has been arrested who called on 
him several times, but it would not be prudent to com- 
municate his name. 

At the St. Nicholas the alarm was given by Mr, Ward, 
the proprietor of the well-known shirt store in Broad- 
way. Owing to the admizable management of the fire 
apparatus, the flames were speedily extinguished—in- 
deed more damage was done by water than by fire; all 
the furniture and bedding were destroyed, so cleverly 
had the villain arranged the combustibles. 

Similar arrangements, with similar ill-luck, attended 
the conspirator whose task it was to destroy the Astor 
House. The party, who went under the name of 
Harrison, had taken his room ten days before he 
made the attempt; and his lodging seems to have been 
the general rendezvous, since he had a firc made therein 
@very day, and had several persons call to see him, 
who remained in consultation with him for hours. The 
same agents, phosphorus and turpentine, were employed, 
and the same disposition of the bedding and furniture 
was made here as at the other hotels. 

It seems strange that all these attempts were partially 
neutralised by the ignorance of the villaine as to the 
necessity of a draft of air to make the phosphorus efli- 
cacious. 

The attempts to fire the International and the United 
States Hotels were both attended by singular circum- 
stances. At the former, early in the day, an officer, in 
military uniform, accompanied by a fireman, demanded 
aroom. The clerk, not liking their appearance, de- 
clined their request. They were so abusive that he had 
to call the employés of the house to turn them out. 
Later in the evening they went again, and, speaking in 
@ more respectful manner, a room was given to them. 
In this room the fire was found. At the United States 
&@ man asked fora room, but the proprietor, tor some 
reason or other, refused. He hung about the place for 
some time, till he obtained one. Late in the evening 
the proprietor, seeing him downstairs, suddenly con- 
ceived a suspicion about him, and ran up to his room, 
where he found all arranged for firing. When he 
came downstairs the man had disappeared. But as the 
cases are identicgl, we need not recapitulate each at. 
tempt. Suffice it to say, the combustibles were phos- 
phorus and turpentine. 

The total result of this nefarious attempt upon 
the lives and property of our citizens has been 
to render them more secure for the future. When 
it is borne in mind that the value of the property 
thus jeopardised was over $15,000,000, saying nothing 
of the thousands of lives which might have perished 
in the conflagration—for there were lodged that night 
in the twelve hotels thus fired by the incendiaries over 
5,000 persons—it is truly gratifying to reflect that the 
damage was confined to the partial destruction of half 
a dozen rooms of furniture, the total loss by which will 
not exceed $5,000. Thatour country friends may know 
what magnificent palaces we have in New York, and to 
commemorate the American Fifth of November, we have 
given exact pictures of the hotels thus marked ont for 
destruction by the rebel incendiaries, and to fhese we 
append descriptive remarks. 

Thirty years ago, with the exception of Washington 
Hall, the fashionable hotels of New York were below 
Park place, where the principal theatre was situated. At 
Washington Hall—which stood on the site now occupied 
by Stewart’s Chamber etreot store—all the fash‘onables of 
the day were accustomed to congregate, and here the 
present French Emperor made his headquarters in 
1837; here also Martin Van Buren staid when he 
«visited New York during his Presidential reign. Next 
to that in prestige was the City Hotel, corner of Thames 
and Broadway. ‘This was the headquarters of Andrew 
Jacksou, when he visited our great metropolis. These 
with the American Hotel, corner of Murray, t e Globe, 
noarly opposite Trinity Church, and the National, 
corner of Barclay, the Carlton and Florence's, in Broad- 
way, have passed away, giving place to the Metropolitan, 
St. Nicholas, and others of that class. In 1836 Mr. 
Astor built the 











Astor House. 


It was opened by Messrs. Boyden & Sons; it was 
proclaimed to be the I-rgest hotel in the world, certainly 
on this continent, but now thero are many which exceed 
itin size. In 1840 Boyden sold it to Coleman and Stetson, 
and under the management of the latter it still remains 
It has long teen a famous place for politicians, avd 
thero aro tew distinguished meu in the history of the 
last 30 years who have not made it’ thcir temporary 
home. It was the favorite resort of Daniel Webster, 
Governor Ficyd, George N. Sanders, and many others 
whose names are already historic. In its carly days it 
contained a garden with a fountain in its centre, but 
this has given place lo a eplendid restenrant, Tire 
Astor House will easily accommodate from 350 to 400 
guests, and the value of the building, furniture, &e., is 
estimated at nearly $700,000. Everything appertaming 
to it is of the most solid description. 


Lovejoy’s THotcl. 





When the Lelands left the Clinton Hotel a great 
opening was offered for the establishment of anoiher in 


lished, iu plain but neat style, by Mr. W. V. Spencer, of | the game locality, and Leovejoy’s prosperity msoy be 


Boston. 


Wo commend it to the attention of those for | dated from that time. 


Thie establishment can easily 


whom > hackuied subject sill has interest. It is replete t house 250 persons. Ithosa very larve transient custom, 
the 


with incident, aad 1s smoothly written. 


pranapef visitors being those wo come to our motro- 





polis om business, or on their way to ether parts of the 
Union. 


St. Nicholas. 


This magnificent hotel was opened for the reception 
of guests January, 1853, and cost, including the ground, 
buildings and fixtures, $1,200,000; to this must be 
added $450,000 for furniture, and $50,000 for stores and 
wines—making the total cost of the establishment, with 
all ite sumptuary appliances, nearly $2,000,000. The 
number of rooms is about 600, all well lighted. There 
is excellent accommodation for about 700 guests, but as 
many as 1,000 have been accommodated, on an emer- 
gency. 

United States Hotel. 


This well-known hostelry, one of the oldest of the 
now existing hotels in New York, is situated in Fulton 
street, near the East river, and was opened in 1834. It 
has always been the resort of merchants and ship 
captains, more especially those engaged in the trade of 
Eastern States. When the terrible conflagration of the 
Boston steamer m occurred, in Long Island 
Sound, in the winter of 1840, th@only man who made 
his escape, upon reaching the city, wentstraight, with 
true Yankee instinct, to this his favorite hotel. It has 
ample accommodation for about 260 guests. 


Belmont Hotel. 

This establishment is situated in Fulton street, and 
has the good fortune of being next door to the New York 
Herald Offiee—a fact to which it most probably owed its 
escape from being burnt the other night. It is con- 
ducted on the European pian, and can accommodate 
nearly 200 guests. The aggregate value of this estab- 
lishment is about $200,000. 

Metropolitam Hotel. 


This renowned hotel is oneof the largest and most 
flourishing of these establishments. It is conducted by 
the Leland Brothers. It was opened in 1852, and has since 
then been always crowded with the élite of the political 
and fashionable world. Itcan easily accommodate from 
600 to 700 guests, and the value of its building, furniture, 
etc., is estimated at nearly $2,000,000. One of the Lelands 
is always on the spot, and their admirable supervision 
is apparent throughout their mammoth establishment. 
The efficiency of its tire arrangements was triumphantly 
tested on the night of ihe 25th of Nov. The average num- 
ber of domestics employed in the Metropolitan is 230, 
and a police force, with intelligent detectives, is always 
on the qui vive to preserve order and protect the pro- 
perty of the guests. 

Lafarge Hotcl. 

This elegant resort of the floating population of the 
New World was opened to the public in 1853, and is 
built on the Lafarge estate, formerly the property of 
Louis Philippe, the late King of the French. It has 
accommodation for about 550 guests, and enjoys a good 
reputation for liberal management. Adjoining to it is 
the Winter Garden, now under the management of M®. 
Mr. William Stuart, at once a scholar and a man of busi- 
ness. The gross value of the Lafarge Hotel and its 
accessories is over $1,000,000. 


The International. 


. This commodious hotel is built over the famous Taylor 
restaurant, and has been in sucessful operation for 
about ten years. Its present proprietor ie W. H. Gilson. 
It is valued at about $1,000,000. 


The Fifth Avenue. 


This is one of the most elegant structures in New 
York, and is furnished in a style worthy of its iashion- 
able name. It contains accommodation for about 1,000 
to 1,200 guests. The proprietors, Messrs. Hitchcock, 
Darling & Co., are very popular, and the whole of tho 
immense machinery of a first-class hotel works with 
the greatest case. The house is valued at $1,500,000. 


St. James. . 


This is conducted on the European plan, and is one 
of the latest opened. It has accommodation for about 
600 guests, and is worth about $750,000. Mr. James L. 
Harway is the proprietor. 

Tammany Hotel. 

The word Tammany is so entirely associated with the 
unterrified democracy as to convey to many only the 
idea of politics, but under the roof of the wigwam, 
where the voices ef the sachems are so frequently raised 
to marshal the unterrified to battle, are over s hundred 
capital rooms, where travellers are entertained with 
great hospitality. This hotel is kept on the Euro- 
pean plan, and is very conveniest for business men. It 
has also long been the headquarters of the genuine 


*Demeeratic party. 


Howard Hotel. 

One of the largest and best conducted ef the down 
town establishments is the spacious building situated 
in Broadway and Maiden Lane. It contains about 160 
rooms, and can accommodate over 300 guests. The 
politicians of the Second Ward here give excelient din- 
nere, and altogether it is a great favorite with down- 
town merchants and the strangers who aave businces 
with them. 


New England Ilotel. 


An attempt was also made to fire tho hotel situated 
at the corner of Bayard strecBand Bowery. This estab- 
lish t ean ac late about 120 guests. The 
incendiary here was very expeditious, engaging the 
goom about 10 o'clock in the evening, and when shown 
to it, only remaining about ten minutes. He then 
came down, saying he would return in half an hour. 
Soon ‘after the room was found to be on fire, when it 
was discovered that he had piled the furniture on the 
bed and set fire to the pile. A bottle of phosphorus 
was discovered on the floor. 


Barnum’s Museum, | 

This world-famous institation, as dear to the Ameri- 
can youth as the British Museum is to the Cosmopuli- 
tan savans, was built in 1831, and purchased by Mr. 
“Barnum in 1841, since which time it has been the fav- 
orite rewrt of the curiosity-seckers of this continent. 
As it is unnecessary to describe a building so universally 
known and vieited, we shall content ourselves by merely 
stating, that under the manazement of its proscnt able 
and liberal proprictor, it has become the most amusing 
spot in the world. Here everything from an animalcule 
to a hippopotamus can be found, while the curiosities 





alone have cost Barnum over $100,000. The Lecture- 
room will accommodate 2,800 persofis. On holidays 
there are frequently from 8,000 to 10,000 pet :s.one in the 
building at the same time, without undue crowding, 
so well arranged arc the various departments, and so 
judiciously distributed the myriad curiosities on view. 
Asr ‘aco of mnusemeat it is wnrivalle! for its nuilti- 
fariou aégractions, 


feene on the Docks. 
An cttenpt was aleo made to fire the hay barges an- 
chored \ tween Bech and North Moore street. 
exemiuation a brokee bvutile, which had vcntained 


phosphorus, wasfound. The fire was prom: extin- 
guished. wily 


The Value of Property. 


Some idea of the property thus attempted to be de- 
stroyed may be gathered from the fact~that the gross 
value of the hotels is at least $15,000,000, and that the 
pezsonal property of the guests is considerably over 
$1,000,000, the amount varying, of course, greatly 
with the occasion. Some four years age a foreign gentle- 
man, who put up at an uptown hotel, had diamonds 
with him, the cost of which was estimated at about 
$2,000,000. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A mIntsTEr is like a locomotive, because we 
must look out for him when the bell rings. 


” ty | yon seen my black-taced antelope!” 
iq’ e keeper of a menagerie, htly mispro- 
nouncing the name of the animal. — 

“No,” said a visitor. ‘‘Who did ycur black-faced 
aunt elope with ?’’ 

‘*Ramine pitchforks” is bad, but ‘hailing 
omnibusses ” is worse, says a contemporary joker. 

A wunatic in Paris defaced a statue, on the 
Place de la Concorde, by omtting off its nose, arms and 


feet. He said that the resembled 
os a figure his wife, whom 


A PoLiTicaL meeting was recently held, in a’ 
Western town, to which “ladies without distinction ef 
sex” were invited to attend. 


SEVERAL new cannon were lately sent from 
Richmond to Gen. Early. A wag altered the direction, 
so as to make it read: ‘‘ Major-Gen. Philip Sheridan, 


care of Lieut.-Gen. Early.” 


An enthusiastic Democratic orator com- 
menced an address, to a rural assemblage, as follows: 

“ My fellow-citizens, were I an angel from heaven, 
with wings dipped in sunbeams, I Would fly from the 
cold North to the sunny South, from tue wild shoves of 
Maine to the golden regions of California, proclaiming 
D acy! D acy! D acy!” 


A potice officer, accustomed to night duty, 
says he has observed that with many young men the 
most approved method of winding up the night is reel- 
ing it home, 


A rorcHLicHr dispiay was lately made at 
Middletown, Connecticut, on the occasion of the re-eleo- 
tion of Mr. Lincoln to the Presidency. A sympathetie 
clergyman of the place, exhibited over his door a trans- 

acy, this inscription: “The Angel ot the 
rd called unto Abraham out of Heaven a second 
time.”"—Genesis, 22: 15. ~ 


A TRAVELLER in Arkansas called at a house 
by the roadside, and in course of conversation with the 
panting lady, asked if there were any Presbyterians 

the neighborhood. She hesitated awhile, and then 
said she guessed not, as her husband hadn’t killed any 
since they’d lived there. 


Mr. Puncu says that on the appointment of 
vivandieres to the Scottish regiments in the British 
army, the bands and bagpipes immediately struck up 


“the Camp-belles are coming.” 


A *‘‘srpE judge ” in one of the country 








courta, in ing of the important and honorable 
office he held for several years, said the presiding 
judge never consulted with him except on one question, 
and that was after listening to three or tour windy pleas 
of an hour’s length each, when he turned and Wwhispored, 
“Isn't this bench wade of hard wood?” I told inins 
“T thoaght it was.” 


“TIT sax, boy, where does that right hand 
road go to?” inquired a pedestrian of a country rustic. 

“I doan’t know, sir,” replied the boy, “’taint been 
nowhere since we lived here.” 


Cormrirus O'Dowp, in the last Blackwood, 
tells a story of an Irishman bound over to keep the 
peace — all ber Majesty’s subjects, exclaiming, 
“Then heaven lielp the first foreigner I mect!”’ 


Ponca has a cartoon representing an Lrish- 
man who has got the worst of it in a strect fight. His 
better half approaches the vauquishod hero, when the 
following dialogue ensues: 

Wife of his Buseum to Vanquished Hero.—* Ter- 
rauce, ye great Umadawn, what do yer git into this 
Thrubble for ?” 

Vanquished Hero to Wife of his Bussum.—“ D'ye 
call it Thrubble, now? Why, it is Engyement!” 


Democrats, in certain sections of the coun- 
try, claim to be the elite of American society. Where- 
upon a local wag suggests that Mr. Belmont, a promin- 
eut Democrat, is its Lera-clite. 


A Porrucvese shoemaker used to give his 
wife a severe flogging every month, just before he went 
to confession. On being arked the reason of this pro- 
ceeding, he voutes. that having a r memory he took 
this method of rMreshing it, as his wife, while under 
the castigation, was sure to remind him of all bis sins. 


A woman trom the country wishing to en- 
gege the services of a cabmwan, addressed him as 
follows : 

** Pray, sir, are you pugaged ?” 

“Och, bleas yer soul, ma’am! I have been married 
this seven years, and lay ciglt children!’ 


The following lives express the evil con- 
sequences of bigany : 
If John marry Mary, and Mary alone, 
It is a good match between Mary and John : 
But if John marry mwre wives, what blows and 
what scratches! 
Tis no longer a match, but a bundle of matches! 


Tne Bordenux doctors decided that a» wouian 
of that place died f.om the cilects of the perfiune of a 
basket of quinecs which had been placed in her bed- 
room while she slept. This, saya the Louisville 
Journal, was a novei case of quincy. 

THe New Bedtord Mereury, wader the head 
ofa “ Fowl Joke.” says if our soldiors are well fed on 
turkey, they will bo better ablo to gobbic up the 
eueny. 

* Facts are very stubborn things,” said a 
husband to his wite. 

“Are they,” she answerod. 
must be!" 

‘Taroporr Hook once saw an exceedingly 
pompous man welking in the strect, in London, whom 
he twuecdiataly accosted thus : 


* Then what a fact you 








| 
| 
| 
| 


Upon | srours’s 


“Sir, may | inquire if you are anybody in par. 
ticular ?"’ - 

Ho then walked of, without wailing for a reply. 

‘Tne November onmber of the Ari Journal 
has been duly published here, by Mesers, Virtue, 
Yorsion & Co. Tt contains three tull page engravings ; 
one ix from Turner's pictere of Cologne: srvother— 
very tender avd eraceful in sentinen!—i« from P. FP, 
Poole’s “Gleaner ;” the third ia trom G. Fontana’s 
expressive statue, * The Genius of Conmerce.” It also 
republishes severs| inetet.tags ivem Da'siel's Illus. 
trated Goldemit!, co eoampri the usuel amount of 
varicd ctv inetrucove oct deseription aud criticism, 


Mr. M vetnre of Central Park haa 
been lthecrphe), and is meeting with + rapid and 
extensive sale, which it thoroughly deserves. It is a 
beautiful specimen of colorine, am' ir affords an 
and coryprehensive view of one of the largest 
aad jlvveliest perks in the world. 
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GEN. SHERMAN’S SOUTHERN CAMPAIGN—EVACUATION OF ATLANTA BY OUR FORCES, NOV. 12—COMMENCEMENT OF THE GRAND MARCH—VIEW AT THE BAILBOAD DEPOT.—FROM A SKETCH BY QUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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ATLANTA, CGA. 


We publish on page 204 two 
nteresting sketches from our Special 
Artist, sent by him as he was on the 
point of starting with Gen.Sherman’s 
army, on the great Southern Expe- 
dition. Writing from Atlanta on the 
11th of November, he says: “I send 
you a sketch of the last train that 
will run North, as I understand the 
place is to be destroyéd to-morrow, 
on which day we leave Atlanta.” 

As we are now aware, on the 12th 
of November, Gen. Sherman, at the 
head of the 5th corps, first destroy- 
ing every building in the town cal- 
culated to aid the enemy, left Atlanta, 
and commenced his advance across 
the rebel territory. 

Atlanta, or, as it is popularly 
called, the Gate City, is situated 
seven miles south-east of the Chatta- 
hoochee river, and on the line of 
railroads leading from Savannah to 
Chattanooga and Nashville, and to 
Macon, Augusta, Milledgeville, Sav- 
annah, Charleston, in the south-east 
direction. It is 101 miles from Macon, 
171 miles from Augusta, 307 miles 
from Charleston, and 292 miles from 
Savannah. Four of the principal 
railroads of the State terminate at 
this point. The Georgia railroad ex- 
tends from Atlanta to Augusta; the 
Western railroad to Macon; the At- 
lantic and Western railroad to Chat- 
tanooga; and the Lagrange railroad 
to West Point, 72 miles distant. At- 
lanta was laid out in 1845, and has 
grown with great rapidity, its popu- 
lation being, in 1850, 2,570; in 1853, 
4,280; and in 1860, 9,870. Its situ- 
ation is elevated and healthy. With 
regard to the alleged Vandalism of 
Sherman, said to be shown in his 
expelling the inhabitants of the 
place, and destroying so much of the 
city, it was a timely military act, 
dictated by the most imperative pru- 
dential reasons. 


STATUE OF HENRY 
CLAY, 
At New Orleans. 


An illustration on this page, 
from a sketch by one of our Special 
Artists, represents the ‘statue of 
Henry Clay, which stands on the 
corner of St. Charles and Canal 
streeta, in New Orleans, Louisiana. 
The statue is of bronze, and is 
colossal in size. It stands upon 
a granite pedestal, which is ap- 
proached by granite steps. The 
entire structure is surrounded by an 
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longed, emphatically, to the nation, 
by which he was admired, loved and 
honored in life, and by which he has 
been lamented in death. When 
one considers the distress of 
our country and its sad lack of states- 
men, and turns to gaze upon this 
mute figure of departed greatness, 
one is tempted to exclaim, as Rufua 
Choate once did, apostrophising the 
portrait of Webster, in Faneuil Hall: 
**Oh, for one hour of such a life, 
and all might yet be well!” 


RT. REV. J. F. WOOD, 


Roman Catholic Bishop of 
Philadelphia. 


BrsHop Woop, who has just, 
with so much pomp, opened, for the 
public worship of the Church over 
which he presides, the magnificent 
Cathedral on Logan square, is 4 
native of Philadelphia, and the first 
American born Bishop of the See. 
Like his neighbor prelates, the 
Bishops of Newark and Erie, he is 
too, one of those brought up outside 
of that denomination, but bringing 
to it in manhood their zeal, energy 
and devotedness. 

On receiving orders in the Catholic 
Church he was attached to the dio- 
cese of Cincinnati, and, after a few 
year’s service at the cathedral, was, 
till his selection as a Bishop, the 
popular and earnest pastor of St. 
Patrick’s Church. When the late 
Bishop of Philadelphia, Dr. Neu- 
mann, required an assistant, Mr. 
Wood was appointed, on the 9th of 
January, 1857, Bishop of Antigonia, 
in partibus infidelium, and coadjutor 
to the Bishop of Philadelphia. He 
was consecrated, with the usual 
pomp, at Cincinnati, on the 26th of 
May, by Archbishop Purcell, assisted 
by many others of the Episcopal 
bench. 

On the death of Dr. Neumann, on 
the 6th of January, 1860, Dr. Wood 
became titular Bishop of Philadel- 
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HENRY CLAY'S MONUMENT, CORNER OF ST. CHARLES AND CANAL STREKIS, KEW ORLEANS, LA.—SKETOHED BY OUR SPROLAL ARTISI, 0. B. H. BONWILL. 
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phia, and has presided with singular acceptance. He 
has not sought public notice, but displays signal ability 
in the management and direction of the affairs of the 
chureh committed to his care. 

It may not be amiss to note, while speaking of one 
wuo was & Bishop tm partibus infidleium, that its mean- 
2g is this: A rule of the Catholic Church is that « see 
should have but one Bishop. When s coadjutor is 
is needed, he is created Bishop of some see now in the 
Lands of Mahommedans or Pagans, a see to which he 
cannot go, and his services are then used where he can 
co. It is like the fictions of the English law. 








Wanrep.—A lady novelist who will promise 
never to mention curates or babies. 
An executor who has not already declared that he will 
never be an executor again. 
pe "es school man who never brags sbout his 
00! 


A magistrate who never remarked, “ How painful it 
‘was to see « person in that position of life.” 
Lastly, more subscriptions to our paper. 


In the burial register of L Hants, 
here is the following entry: ‘12 Fy ry 1722. This 
} = pa the body of Samuel Baldwin, late inhabitant of 

this parish, was conveyed in a vessel Off to sea, and was 
yet to the deep off the Needle rocks, near the 
Isle of Wight.” “ appears to have been done,” 
@ays « Hampshire paper, “in accordance with the wish 
of the d i. 
grave, nich she had threatened to do. 
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$ MACHINE! $5 


A 
BEAUTIFUL PRESENT 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Jast Out. THE FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE 


Of Blitch—-1n NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and 
will last a Lurerme, and is the prettiest and most use- 

ful Christmas Gift you can buy. Read the following: 
eadin the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
it supplies a vacant place.”"—Godey’s Ladies’ Book- 


vi At length the desderater 9 long 20 ht for, com 
usefulness, speed and cheapness, has gained. 
The The eaple arac structure of this com and beautiful little 


will at once command attention, and the 
cortataty = ease with which the work is done 
make it THE ea with the ladies.”"—Mas. Ann 8. 
Srevens, in N. Y. Weekly. 
otnu @ common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. Y. 
Sodepentont 


This ingenious and useful little Machine is ‘ect in 
its construction, and has none of the faults of the High- 
Priced Sewing Machines. No one will pay from $50 to 
$100 for a Sewing Machine when this one can be bought 
for the small sum of $5. 
> or awarded the FIRST 
PREMIUM by the New York State- Fair, showing its 
superiority over all others. 
All imitations of this Gzwomm ARTICLE are liabie, 
as infringements on the Patent. 
Aa Agents wanted all over the world, 
le Machines sent Pad address per Express, 


packed in box on receipt 
Addrees all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CO., 
102 Nassau Street, N.Y. 





PERRY’S MOTH 


AND 


FRECKLE LOTION. 


“Ss “A, or MOTH PATCHES, LENTIGO, or 
sil —~ KE. ladies of we 
annoying, 

plexion, as the discolored spots on the skin more 

strongly on blondes than on brunettes, but they con- 


Moth, Freckles and other discolorations, without injury 

to its color or texture. DR. B. C. 

PERRY, Dermato 49 Bond » New York. 

WEEKES & POTTER 170 Wi im all Drug. 
New England. Sold _—s 

~. Call Perry's Moth and Freckle Lotion. 

2 per bottle. ma 





' LOCK STITC! H 3 





And ranks highest on account of the elasticity, perman- 
ence, beauty and ge eneral desirableness of the itching 
when done, and the — range of its 
port of American a. . ¥. 
73-4830 No. eas BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





Mew Map of Richmond, 


Bhowing all of the Fortifications the Rebel 
Capital, together with a Description of the City and of 
ul) the Forts, etc. bw poy | —_e 


sale 60 cents per dozen 100. 
"A Splenda Map. Price, 


NEW MAP OF MOBILE. 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per a 
MAP OF PETERSBURG, s i 7 desirable Map. Price, 
dozen. 


15 cents; Wholesale, $1 


NEW MAP OF A TA. Prive, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 
C RD PH RAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 


_roan, Sheridan, Butler, Foster, Hooker, Hancock, 
tioward, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, McClellan, etc. 
i rice 10 cents each; Wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 yf 
Twsirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpai 


Agents Wanted. =. sent free. 
a. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Masa. 


LOVE AND HATRED 
Controlied and Completely Mastered by 


DR. NAPIBR’S GREAT DISCOVERY. 


No perdon should be without it; it is invaluablo. It 
qwill be sent to any address on recet of $1. 
DB. A. if. NAPTER, 
Wt 6713 Now Yrrk Pomt fio 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Gold Watches, Diamond Rings, Hlegant 
Jewelry and Fancy Goods, 
Worth s500,000! 


T. BENTON & CO. Jewellers, 509 Broadway, N. ¥. 


CERTIFICATES, each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED PES, and well mixed. 
One of these con or 


mail to -——- : meena to choice, on 
receipt of the Article named on such certifi- 
cate will be to any address for ONE DOLLAR, 
or it may be Article on our list 
of the same 


NWO BUuANETSs! 


All letters should be 
T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


THE SALEM LEG! 





UNDER THE PATRONAGE 
OF THE 


United States Government! 


This is the 


receive the Salem Leg WITHOUT CHARGE. 
SALEM LEG CO., 
Salem, Mass. 


Metalic Artificial Legs |: 


WEIGH ONLY FOUR POUNDS. ' Patent 
Secured. THE LIGHTEST, EST, 
AND THE MOST DURABLE. A fit guaran- 
It makes no noise. Does not get out 


of order. The measure can be sent, and the 
aes —— by ¢ thereby saving the 


en York to 
“end G FR FROM $75 
Circular. 


J. W. WESTON, 
Office and Salesroom, 491 Broadway, N. ¥. 





—_ 
Send for 





“Cultivate the Beautifal—The Usefai will 
take Care of Itself.” 


PRETTIEST PRESENT 
FOR A ee 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUM. 





THE 


A Album, pictures, bound in 
ea eo ee 


b: to receipt of $4 60. 
Same Al th -—E YL 


Address 
J. BR. HAWLEY & Co., 165 William &t., N. Y., 
or 164 Vine 8t., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
. WESTERN CIDER 
Made without apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The 
Sauipe MAES CoNyCREse Hie Coes, Address 


T. B. BOWEN, 
Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


Gayest of the Gay! 
Transparent Pisying Cards, used 
B18, “Gur per owen yoke, “Ae ltd Clad ad 


$115; 
kinds, $1 50 a? k. Address 
000 . HEMMETTE, 58 Liberty Street, N. Y. 


REMINGTON’S 












ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 
B. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. ¥- 





Sporters’ Playing Cards! 
Bingle Packs sent free by mail on receipt of $1 50: 
four packs $6. CHARLES WILLIAMB, 
Box 164, Chicago, TL 


A MONTH! I want Agents everywhere, 
at $70 @ month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
220 J best selliiug ever offe Full 
Adeford. Viaine. 





<o8e OTIS T. CARE, Bid 
Ini 4 






Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 


: 
i 


: 
ce 
i 
ff 
t 


i} 
‘ 
‘* 

ge 


doctor’s b and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To ent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider tos tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
pow oF nant Ln” It will increase the strength 
ond ove vase one = & Soa. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has a thorough trial of 
the Pin py hy yt by J -PTS - 
ten of flesh in one ith at the first He 
ues ite use as above and finds it very 
beneficial; says it has an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
Erice $3 per bottle (full 3 $2; half-pints, 
#1." One, quart ote, ws pin or four bal 
bottles, sen‘ Express on receipt of price. 
KS coders should to elton 
B.S. BABETTE, Sole Agent, 














CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
bald heads in et ee eee Soe re Soe 
bald hi , ASN he | Legg an! — 
Circulars mailed free. 
oh cote vaeeek Price $1. ox tour betting for 
Address 


= oe cee oe ee 8. CHASE, 
P. O. Drawer 359, Cohdes, N. Y¥. 478-90 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GAR BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, . CSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 
At TUCEER’S, 759 Broadway, 


Stereoscopic Pictures 
VISITE, latest importations. Se S 


Articles. Send for 
Oe PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St, N. Y. 


If you want to Know, dic., read 
MEDICAL ra copa SENSE. 


A curious book for curious on Wows Depots 
every one. Price $1 50. be hed ata 
mailed 
on EB 


Contents tables 
FOOTE, 
_ No. 1,130 Broadway, N. ¥. 


465e0w 
Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of 

A delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or Lyte -fy-- re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by Vy wl te 
servation. HUNT & , PERFUMERs, 

000 189 South Seventh vt, Fuladeiphia. 


a. 8. ee years 


ae FS BR Hy 
Ltathwnee 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And * Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
pat piston Pi Macic Tobacco Box, G Gent c Vest 

‘s 
pon” eee Game 4 























Bilver-plated. 





14th, 18th, 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 


Send for Circular. 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewcllers, 
208 Broadway, N 


Trappers, Here It Is! 


NAT TODD’S (the celebrated trapper) fur lure, with 
which any amount of furs can be Toe Pp . Receipt 
for and using sent free for $1. Addrets 

ye P. B. MARTIN, Paulina, N. J. 


~ fhe Best Thing Out! 
Ritter’s Portable Desk, Portfolio and Checkerboard com- 
Lined, contains 20 articles, weighs only 12 oz., useful to 
Soldiers, Sailors, Miners, &c., free by mail for $2. 
A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


“Matrimonial Agency-” Send stemp |; 
for (ffermetieon. Address 4. 3. WILDAY,, 
Tar 417. P O.. Albaoe v 











OFFICER’S 


$ 


RS 


Set eece eae 





machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
Finished DovsLte Huntine, Magic 


Mis tomas enassnat Gund Gala of fine 18 
red top end botioms, with j —! b= oy Richly 
§ | Semone iE ea 
movonands Polished Guy and, Boome Sa M. J ‘obias 
and Doome Self-acting Click 


qual al at Hands Rent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
od Steel Cut and is an Ezact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, by the Royvat Eneomvernrs and 


Siewe af tan tnemn yo None Genuine unless 
bearing our eS oe Price per single one, 


all ceipiete 
OATELY Bi BRorizans, Sole Im 
102 Nassau 8t., N.Y. Esta’ ed 1855. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 





WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FoR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH, 
Fp ng ~ Fe Watches $50 to $150 
—~ 5 a 
me athe 85 “ 70 
600 Gents’ Hunting case Bilver Watches 35 “ 70 
eeecccee eeccccccce 60 “100 
20 Gold Veat Neck Chains........ 15 “ 30 
> S  e0tcoee 4" 6 
S000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets. ...7..7. 4“ 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 6 “10 
2,000 « hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 “20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches..... ee 4“10 
Sees Cocal’ Oncl ond Memecedd Drone e a“ 6 
Coral, and Emerald @* 6 
5.000 — et, Lava and Florentine 5 
ppeooceccesoccssooseece 4“ 
1,800 Coral. & Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 Calif: Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “ 10 
8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys 200 8 
000 Fob Vest Ribbon Slides. ...... 810 
6,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
TITTTTITIT TTT TTT 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold bles, Pencils, etc....... 4* 7 
= Resicssrssesese* ae PT 
itd itd ae 3¢ 
3,000 Gold Tooth ae oe poecke 2 8 
5,000 Plain Gold 0600 cecsccccoecs 411 
5,000 Chased Gold TTTTTTTT Tt 4“11 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 “ 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 210 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6“ 15 
Bc 4" 
it] 
10,000 = "Pens Silver aosneninened - 
poosesecoecooccce 4“ 
10,000 Gola OT and Gold Mounted . P 
oti 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
BRUBRIIB. 00 0cccccescescsoceoevoce 6“ 10 
6,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 * 560 
8,000 Silver Castors. .......0.sccsesececs 16 “ 50 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. .... 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons iweoeasees $10 “ 20 
5,000 “ Table Spoons & Forks 20" Ww 


In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 


manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
veving cut off the supply of cotton, a large y quantity of 
le Soudiiery, originally intended for the English 


market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SA: -RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., 
ing as Agents for the principal European oaiieen, 
have resolved upon a (reat Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, namivg each article and its valne, aro 

in SEALFD LNVELOPES and well mixed. Une of 
these envelopes will be sent by mai to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TU VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what yén 
are going to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamoud Ringpor any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in 


po caso can they get jess’ than One Dollar's worth, 28 
there are no blanks. The price of Certificates is as ici 
lows: 

ORO FOP .200 cocccccccccceccoecs 25 centa. 

Five BOP. 000 ccccse ccccccccccese $1 

Eleven F08.... cesses ccscsccsess 

Thisty BOP. .ccccccccccccccscecs 5 

Bixty-fivo for. .......ccescceees 10 

One hundred for.........+.+.. 15 

AGENTs will be allowed ten ceuts on every @ertificate 

ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 


One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tifieate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post 





avo Sampa. ARBANDALE & ( 
107 Brot nay. Ree eS 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Eto. 
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Holiday Presents. 
J. . WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 0) 
$0 SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
Ww , SETS JEWELLERY, GO. 


TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,000 : 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
value, and not to be pakd for until you know what ia 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same — « 
our Cireular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD KNOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIES, KNOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from «ll parts of the country where our army of occu- 
patio: is in force, SEE TO YOUR HEALTH! os 
= ave some one interested in your welfare, 

ot delay. YOUR LIFE IS VALUABLE! Not a 
4 : ourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sisters, 
W ves and Brothers. Then while you may, p 
y Health! 
85 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 
Will, when‘ expended in these medicines, a you 
down to the greenest and ripest old ag 

The following are a few specimens of qunuine letters 
on file for inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 
to any inquirer. 

80 i Lane, N. ¥. 
QUARTERMASTER’S DEPARTMENT, 
39th Dlinois Volunteers, 
Fouxy Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 


Prof. Hotzoway, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 

Smr—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of your celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by return attend to this at 
once, for i aun mach in need of Go shove semedies, 

Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M 
39th Illinois Vols. 








Camp NEAR Branpy Station, VaA., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. Hottowar: 

Dear SrR—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
your famous Pills, and as I never was in the need of 
them till nw, I want to try them, as Liarrhea is very 
prevalent at the present time; send me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, &c., 

JOSEPH WALSH, Oo. E, 5th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


Puasxi, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HottowayY: 


Dear Sre—Please find enclosed one dollar, an cons 
me the amount in your famous Pills, as I ain tro’ 
with Dy: and seek cure. Yours, &c. 

TH F. TURNER, Oo. I, 24 iows Infantry. 


Morais Isa. IsuanD, 8. C., Nov. 1, 1864. 
Prof. HoLLowarY: 
Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar ‘or Pills. 
I have Diarrhaa, and can’t get it stopped, so I want to 
try your Pills, soar, 


RISTY, 
Co. D, 104th Penn. Vols., - 
000 orris Island, 8. C. 


»ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 


Established in 1846. 


MESSRS. MUNN & CO., 
, Editors of thescientificdmerican, 


SOLICITORS OF AMERICAN 
& EUROPEAN, PATENTS, 














30. in- 
ventors, and statistics show that nearly ONE-THIRD of all 
the application for patents annually made in the United 
States are solicited the Scien! 2 Seog Pat- 

nected, ith the Examiua- 


Prosecuting Rejected 
Patent Prosecuting of tg 
and Opinions of the N. -——t., and Validity of Patenta, 
will Bay.) he most careiul ee 

ts secured in d , Bel 
Russia. Presta, and all ther tore count 
ent tows exist. A Pamphlet of “ Advice H 
Letters Patent,” including the Patent Laws of the United 

States, furnished iree. Ail communications contiden- 


Austria, 
ies where Pat 


MEUNN & CO,, 
No. 37 PARE ROW, NEW YORE. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Was! 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other stance, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 66 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 








_Photocraph Cards for Gentlemen.— 

stuples and Catalocnes sent for 25 cents, Enclose an 
envelope with your own naine and address, 

0v0 D. a wane — 8t., N. ¥. 


CARTES DE VISITE 
OF 
FRENCH GRISETTES, 
In different attitudes of art. 


Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
477-80 CHAS. MANY, 34 Nassau Bt, N. ¥. 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Acents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
¢ by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
VOTE, i, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 





$1 WHISKERS! $1 


For $1 1 will send scaled, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
Ci DOUND, highly perfamed, which I warrsut to force 
Ld heavy growth of hair u the smoothes face in five 
Weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, withont stain 
or ae to the skin. Entire satisfaction given or money 

refunded. Desesintive mailed Address 
®. L. SANFORD, 


diel Tevsineborrh. F, ¥. 
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HOSTETTER’S 


CELTBRAT Ip 


STOMACH BITTERS.|=:: 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
important at this time, when the markets of the 


but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and a 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dys and 

all its indred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the eombined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are 


yo by 
individuals of the rg standing in every essional 
walk Beware of imitations and 


—— 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Hitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 CzepaR STREET. 





“Peyc omancy.” How either sex may 
thectnate 7 gain love, confidence, affection and 
will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental oy ag all can possess, securing 
certain success in marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
26 cents, together with a guide to the e unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, t interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & Publishers, Philadelphia. 


$@ WATCHES. $9 


A handsome Engine-Turned or Plain 
Double Electro-plated Watch, Double-cases, 
Movements, fancy Steel or Gold-cut Sweep Hands, 
Enameled Dial, new style of Index, Chain Action, 
oe yr oie teed ada 


ee oe pee Watch, 


Imported by us expressly for the American Trade. In 
Solid Oreide Gold Composite Hunting Cases —— 
); sw wed or messive plain 

g 18 Oarat Gol the inner one Solid Goid bsg 

te; the two poe be tha being known as Oreide 
etal, the imitation bei so faultless that it can 
scarcely be detected from Solid Go'd ; and is beautifully 
— and finished equal to a fine Gold Watch. It 


ly recommended not only for beauty but 
ausabili . Ithas the genuine European Jewelled Move- 
ments ( J. Tobias, Liverpool), improved 7 


Sunk Seconds, 
or fancy Enameled Dial, Steel Spade-cut Hands, = 
Push-pin, Lever Cap, and is warranted for one year. A 
single one sent free, in a Turkey Morocco Case, with a 

fine French Curb Vest Chain, for $15. 

Our Stock comprises over 40 different styles of 
tle and American Watches, of the latest and most 
styles, for Army and Home Trade, consist- 
of pH, Levers in various styled Cases, 
English Chain Levers, Hunting = and Glass Com- 


bination Watches — 
Thermometer ten Watch : Watches, Ladies’ 


Petite Watches, Enameled Watches, eae Duplex 

Watches, Officers’ Watches, Ph phic Waiches, Com- 

posite Watches, Gold Levers, a Chronometers, and 

various other styles—some as low as $6. Those wishing 

to buy single Watches, or dealing in them, should send 

a stamp for our Descriptive Circular. Address 
KELLEY & 


ALLEN, 
No. 200 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalo 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiets can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. 
E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or Moustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to Sata. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. ¥. 








“ Album Gems.” New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing 7 Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 290, ete., etc. ee ambalbadk er $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 








HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 





Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, qncending 
to the quality desired. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
et warranted to duce a full set of Whiskers or 
ustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. —- 


A. ©. CLARE, 
458-83 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 








For Wervous Debility, dc. 


Use “ — -* Concentrated Cure."’ The only reliable 
remedy. ce, per vial, $i—6 for $5. Sent free by 
mail. Send for Pamphlet—sent free. Address 
C. K. BLISS & CO., 706 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere. 





AMERICAN 
EXPRESS COMPANY. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


The GENERAL OFFICES of the AMERICAN FX- 
PRESS COMPANY, including the offices of the Treas- 
urer, Manager, Cashier, Superintendent, Cashier Clerk, 
and the Money Delivery Department, will be removed 
from No. 61 Hudson Street to Nos. 122 and 124 Broad- 
way, corner of Cedar St., on Thursday, Dec. 1. 

The Freight Depét, for the reception and delivery of 
goods and packages of every description, will be con- 
tinued at No. 61 Hudson 8t., corner of Jay., 

WELLS, BUTTERFIELD & CO. 

ALEX. HoLiann, Treasurer. 

New York, Nov. 30, 1864. 





For Choice of Pursuits, 


Physical and Intellectual Culture; Labor, Mental and 
Manual: Human Faces; ‘The Mad-House;” Varieties 
of Character; Idiocy, Inewity, Causes and Cure. See 
Decemser No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL—20 cents 
by first post. Newsmen have it. Address 


481-2 FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


Diaries for 1865, 


From 25 centeto $3. All kinds BLANK tat PA- 
PER and STATIONERY at moderate prices. Orders 





a0 licked. PRANOCIS & LOUTREL, 
Pte \ers and tore, 
amt. e ee 





The Harly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital ids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

aa Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 


book. Address 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 462-74 





Wonderful! Strange! 


Full Instructions by which any person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours. Satisfaction given 
or money refunded. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, IL 


WONDERFUL DEVELOPMENTS 


In the use of Petroleum. 


WOODWARD’S Patent Self-Ad- 
justing LANTERN (just out) has the 
following advantagcs over any Lan- 
tern yet invented: 

1st—It burns with a brilliant light, 
and cannot be easily extinguished. 

2d—The glass can be instantly re- 
moved for cleaning, or replaced 
when broken. 

S3d—It is the best made and most 
}~ —ypaee finished of any Lantern 








ete of Lantern, including Sav 
age & Co.’s celebrated No-Chimney 
Burner, will be sent on receipt of 


Bend for Circular and Price List. 


SAVAGE &. ~ 
236 Greenwich St., 


Nervous Diseases ont Physical Dobili- 
ty, arising from Specitic c2uses, in both sexes—uew 
and reliable treatment in Ucports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed Ictter envelopes, free 








of charge. Address DR. J. SRLLLIN 1: 00GHTON, 
Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, l'hila 
delphia, Pa. °o 





ERNST’S PATENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 


PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 
Require no Pins, no Studs, no Elastic Loops, nor any 


other of the bothersome (and apt to get lost or broken) 
extra fastenings of other Metailic Collars, but arc abso- 
lutely self-fastening by mers of button-holes so arranged 
as to firiuly clasp the buttons of a xhirt while puttins: the 


Collar in its place. Sanples mailed free on receipt of 
76 cents. Address the Palentee, OTTO ERNST, 
°o 62 Towory, Now York. 


Employment for All! 


sar - — aday clear. For particulars send — to 
J. W. STEPHENS, 259 Broadway, N. Y. 














Use of Tobacco, in all its | forms, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particularsiree. Address 
481-930 JAS. DAY & SON, New Haven, Conn. 


GOOD AGENT W in every 

Village, Vity, Company and Regiment, for the most 

valuable work now published. Exctusrve Aorucr 
‘orven. Particulars in mailed free. 


o> heen 


a Sent Everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. es 
Zixtension Silver-Mfounted Holders, 
WITH COMPOSITE 


--GOLD'PENS: 





P REVERSE LEAD PENCIIA, 
In case; of one dozen each; the boxes are finely 
finished and cloth lined, so that the contents can aus- 
tain no injury in transportation. Prices same as be- 
fore the War. 

The Holders are of the most handsome and durable 
construction ; are heavily silver-plated, with an ex- 
tension of three lengths. All are engraved, chased or 
engine-turned, and for beauty are not surpassed by any 
others. Our prices for the holders and pens, sold in 
dozens only, are as follows : 


Size One.—When open, 5% inches in length ; 
Price aozen, by mail, postpaid, $10 25; retails at 


$2 eac 
Size Two.—When open, 6 tnches in length; 
— per dozen by mail, postpaid, $12; retails at $3 


Sizo Three.—When open, 6% inches in len: 
Price per aozeu, by muil, postpaid, $19 25 ; reiai. at 
$6 and Sine Pour. 
pBize “— open, 7°; rs: in length 5 

ce r dozen, mail, st 26: retails at 
$6 mee wards, d —— 
pilss ber Gaaen, by mail’ posteulds oa0 00; selene 
ce per dozen, a retails at 
$10 and upwards. od oe 

Sent to the Army and elsewhere, by mail, Vy 

Also WATCHES AND JEWELLERY in Great Variety 
at the lowest prices for cash. wy. for Circular. Regis- 
tered letters at our risk. rs respectfully solicited, 

Address T. & H. GAUGHAN Manutacturers, 
116 Broadway, N N. ¥. 





Do You Want to get Married? 


“Courtship Made Easy.”” A Book of 100 pages, Tilus- 
trated. Treating on ‘‘Psychomancy,” plainly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, wiu the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
——- appearance. Sent by mail for 560 cente and 

ored stamps. Address 

469-75 .E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 





“tow "Tis Done;” or, the Secret Out. 
Gambling Exposed. “Marked Cards’’—* Fortune 
Telling “The Book of Wonders”—Whiskers in 42 
days—100 Great Secrets—New Book. No AK, 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Mailed free for 25 conta, 
<a HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Emblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and 3 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Majortfor Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
oe cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 


In eoles that ALL dealers may have an opportuni ya fH 
sel! these cards, x sample box of twelve packs be 
sent, postpaid, on reccipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Shu!ts’ Curlique Wes ed cur) 


Price 60 centa, » eee AJ 
471-83 SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 














The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli lie 
cation warranted to curl the most straighi, stu 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. “© me 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Addrcss 
8. 8. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoes, N. Y. 








THE BEST THING OUT! 
Can be used the same as any other Cards, and contains 
Ss 
BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 
Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. 
an ay Fe an —-- 


34 ees, A 9 New York. 





ATTINTION ! 


100 Photocraphs of Female Beauties, for 50 cents, 
Rich and Rare. 100 Photographs of Generals, for **° 
cents. Sendall orders to 

Cc. — Chicago, Il., 

676-9 . O. Drawer ‘ Wwe, 


Matrimony.—Why man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. Ali may 
marry to know. Read the Ilustrated Marriage Guide 
and Meidical Adviser, by WM. HARL, M. D., =. 
Mailed in resled envelope on receipt of 26 ots. Address 
13 White Street, New York. 





S125 A MONTE! 


XTED. —Srwma Macrixe Acenrs! FE 


where, to iutroduce the new Show € Clark $16 Family 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is licensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachokier. Sulary 
and expenses, or large cominissions allowed. <All other 
Machines now sold for less than £40 each are infringe 
ments, sav the ecller and the user Mahle. Olostrated Cir. 


culara sont free. Address SHAW & CLARK, bLidde 
ford, Maine. 79-49% 





Royal Flavona ‘Lottery. 
In Drawing of November 15th, 1864, 


No, 1982S8.........- QITF cv cceces $100,000 
NO. 3408... cccceee © eecvceecce 60,000 
Bee sccecsese © sccscecces 26,000 | 
WO. BAT. ccccccccs © sevecasece 10,000 
WO, WSBeccccocces # scotecades 5,000 


Being the five capital prizes. 
Seventy-five per cent. premium 4 for prizes. Th. 
furuished. The hichoet rates paki fo. 
aed all kinds of Gold aus Silver. 





TATIOR 


4 Wen mm. 4.2 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








Fnteresting and Instructive Miscellany, 
THE 


Atlantic Monthly 


enh, Beran te BS haw , and willbe 
address upon application. new volume 
SEVERAL REMARKABLE FEATURES. 
Now is the time to subsaribe. Terms $4 a year, or 35 
‘cents a number. 
Address the Publishers, 
° TICKNOB & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 








FRAGRANT 


07000 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Prese the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


where—75 cente per bottle. 
BALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
466-780 218 Greenwich &t., N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collaryv 
sent free everywhere. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 inches 7 and each. Sent 
m AA AN EE O Se eke ak 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 

—B, — > of 16 conte Cust $1 00 pe 
on ¥ 

Ladies’ Collars same price. _ 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Acrents WanrTep in every Town in the Union. 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 














E 


otf 





We will send to any address on of the follow- 
ing prices one of our First y 1a Gasol Westanted 
1amond Pointed) Gold Pens Silver Desk 
older and Morocco Case, or Silver-plated 
No. 3. Large Pen and Holder . . - 160 
» 4 Commercial ,, ,, . - . - 235 
o» 5. Bank Pen and Holder - - 320 
» 6. Mammoth and Holder - - - 400 
ag te tye Pty yp Ty 
new giving exact sizes prices. Pens 
Repointed for 60 cents. Address 
AMERICAN GOLD PEN OO., 
° 200 Broadway, N. Y. 





N. Y. 8. VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


$60,000 Worth of Real Estate. 





























INQUIRE FOR 
TUCEERR’S PATENT SPRING BUDS. 
’ ‘For sale by the Furniture Dealers generall bh 
the United States. At wholesale by WiRaM Tooxsk. 
117 and 119 Court 8t., Boston, Mass. 481-90 





GIFTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 


Rare opportunity to get a fine Watch or valuable piece 
of Jewelry for only $1. Send us 25 cents and we will 
send by return mail one chance in this great sale and 
‘and our Circular, which will tell you how to make $10 
@ day and get a watch free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 


° 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 
“OUPID’S KISS!” 
Something new. 


By the use of which you can gain any 
person's love IMMEDIATELY. Sent upon receipt of stamp. 
Address J. AY, 


J. 
° Box 417, P. O., Albany, N. Y¥. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Strasburger & NMuhn, 
Cor. Maiden Lane and William 8t., N. Y., importers of 

















AH! WOULD YOU? 
JEFF DAVIS’s LAST ATTEMPT UPON NEW YORE FRUSTRATED, 


New Yore Freeman—“ Dry up, old hoss; you see we can put you oul with a pail of water.” 





ee 


MANUFACTURER’S STOCK 
OF 





‘Warranted to pro- 
pm a 0 a or money re- 
ASA be ©. ¥. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 








ILMURT’s, Broadway, this 
receipt of 6), Cc. O. D. 
Aadress CENTRAL PARE’ PUBLISHING 00., 720 
Broadway, New York. 
tfo (First-Class Local Agents wanted everywhere.) 


IVORY AND PEARL BROOCHES, 
and Cuff Buttons, 





Latest les, $3 & $5 Set. 
Gilt Buckles, ts. 
Sent free on receipt of price. 
M. WELLING, 
0 671 Broadway. (Sign of Golden Elephant.) 





can rfen dag, Send # Stamp, for information and my 
Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 


DIAMOND PARLOR MA 

These Matches are the BEST IN THE WORLD. 
SURE FIRE WITHOUT SULPHUR, no DISAGREE- 
ABLE SMELL, and a luxury and comfort to smokers 
SS Se a For sale wholesale and 
by 


THE LODI MANUFACTURIN 
479-820 


G CO., 
No. 66 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
FREE READING ! 
Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 


gel auaeet ama eous reading matter. 
mt G: 
480-30 CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau &t., N. ¥. 


GOLD PENS. 


a ae oe a 











If 
for 
$1 to $6, 





TOYS, CHINA AND FANCY GOODS. 


0478-90 


A WATOH FREE 




















FURNITURE FOR THE HOLIDAYS ! 
AT 


FR. KRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


Mos. 96 and 98 Hast Houston St-, 


Between Bowery and 2d Avenue. 
481-40 


A Likoness of your future Husband or 
Wife. Send ten cents and red stam to ole 
° Box 417, P. 0., Albany, N. ¥. 








WILLIAM KNABE & CO., — 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL: 
Grand and Square 








sent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 

ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
470-82 No, 5644 Broadway, N. ¥. 





PAPER COLLAR 
TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
o4. 


Patent Auoust2 





Zhe Tanke eugytied ab Ho. 655 Feast Gives, Mow Berk. 





THE BOWEN MI 
for 50 cts. 


CROSCOPE, 
Taeen of Giteers pooess ter G1. AbGzess 
or . 
BOWEN, 


0000 F. B. , Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
GRFAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


AND OBTAIN A WATCH FREE, ;-- yt 

brated PRIZE PACKETS and STEEL 

= — = » 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 


o 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 
LADIES’ 











LETTER. 


FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 
Has information never before published. Sent free, 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 4652, New York Post Office. 


MAM od ry A sale of the 
one Tee STEE| , — 
awenich® ® tL COLLARS 





APRIL 19.71864 — 





, $1 25; Suitable Tie, $1. 

Gents’ —_ $2 50; Ladies’, $1 50; Collar, $2. 
Mailed on receipt of price and “ size.” 
, Agent for the Patentees, 78 Nassau 8t., 





FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANELIN 8, M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 





Vineland Lands. 


Large and thriving settlements 


To all wanting Farms. 


mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 


$05 per ewe arti wtlken Sour vents. pot for manufactories and others. Cae omens 
° the most im East or West. Hundreds are settling an ng. 1€ 
und good sockety. It is now n proving place 


Papers giving full information will 


Post Office, Cumberland county, New Jersey. 
editor of the et y 
one mest extenetes fertile érasts, i= on cimest level position end sulladls condition Jor pisesan: 
farming, that we know of this side of Western prairies.’ 





For sale by the trade. 





Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining ee 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and con 
see Se Coeeing cad eianying. Bs the most effective 
REVOLVER in the world. 


the cylinder, with Czwrnar Free 
ARTRIDGE. The Cartridge 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder never fouls. 
but 7 inches extreme length, %2-100th ball, six shot and weighs 


REVOLVER 






ence, 
PockET 


is sure 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


Sa gg the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and con 


I take pleasure in recommending 


In company with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and other officers, 


ESTON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Ti. 
SAINT CATHERINE L 


LIEGE OE CT ¢ 


venient size. yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. 

itess in every way desirable. 

fired Pistol large number of times, and not one cartridge failed to explode, 
° - , (Bigned) SOHN CHARL 











